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Co Correspondents. 

“ Acorn.”—The entire edition of last me ae Bo jae Spirit” was printed before your 

j e appeared of course. ) : 
ni tieeey Masson py tee es not taken the slightest pains with his account of 
“ The Piny Woods Ball,” or he would have made a capital thing ef it. } 
Fr W.A. K.—We wrote you on Tuesday respecting the store. Write C. 8. Bartine, 
Broadway, the proprietor of the “ Lotion.” It is the best horse medicine we are 
an KLM ch obliged for the invitation, and shall be thar. eis 

JP. of G.—Have received your second order, of the 16th ult. The “ swingle-trees,” 
“ pole-straps,” and other “ fixings,” have been ordered. When all your “traps” are 
ready, they will be shipped to your agents at N. O. and St. Louis. P 

T. J. P.—Your papers will be sent via New Orleans in future. Thank’ee for the re- 
joinder to S——l. The story of the olu joker in Arkansas is one of the best we ever 
read, but it is quite too “spicy” for publication. 

G. M. of B.—If you will send a description of yourcolt we can tell you “ in short 
metre” what your chance is to sell him for $500. 

‘“ A Green Turfman.”—You will see your letter respecting the Memphis race alluded 
to, under this head, some weeks since. We do not know that we should have published 
it if we had seen you here, as we expected, but as we are not to have an opportunity of 
conversing with you respecting the matter, it must drop forthe present. Your second 
letter trom Louisville is now before us. : 

‘Four horses are entered for a race. I name and back one to win against the field. 
The horse named by me is the only one which starts. Dol win, oris the bet off? I 
presume the rule is the same in the States as in England.”—-Answer :—On the contra- 
ry, the rule here is quite the reverse of that adopted by the English or Montreal Turf 
Club. Here, the bets, on the case sta'ed, would be off. } : . 

G. W. L.— We wrote you long since in relation to a trotting stallion, etc., but will 
write you of another one less “ salty” in price, in a day or two. 

H. F. R—Your request has been complied with ; the correspondence has been grate- 
fully appreciated, as we called to express, personally, but you had left for F. H. early in 
the morning. Upon becoming stationary, pray let us hear from you, and in the mean- 
time accept our best wishes. , . 

Among the extraordinary orders sent us occasionally we now and then receive one 
which would excite the risibles of our readers. On the same day this week we got an 
order for a Clergyman’s robe and a false tail for a horse ! 





TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. : , 
At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the “ Spi. 

rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srocx, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost. of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
comprising 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 

Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 

Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 

Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 

Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 

An experience of many baa and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac. 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust- 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit b 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wu. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1846. 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 


of breaking one’s shins a dozen times (more or less, always.) Well hav- 
ing split our knots and all things ready for the night, I take my seat under 
the scaffold. K. proceeds to a lick about a quarter of a mile higher up 
the branch, aad there climbs a tree, the better to prevent the deer from 


we get all things quiet, he, with his rifle, I with my manton, it was prob- 
ably five o’clock, but a short time elapsed before pop goes K’s. rifle. I 
all expectation, straining my ears to catch the least sound, that would be- 


a fine doe, arousing me from my silent meditations, with its large dark eyes, 
looking directly in the direction cf the scaffold—I as intently watching it— 
being concealed by the bushes, but not so entirely as to prevent my least 
movement from putting the deer to flight. Before [ could get a shot in the 
situation in which I was placed, we continued in this position until I could 
perceive by the movement of her nasal organ, intimating that it had got 


school boy with toy gun, popping at horse flies. Well better luck next 
time, and off I post to the camp, renew caps, fire off one barrel, reload, 
feed horses and back to the lick. By this time K. had arrived with intel- 
ligence of having killed two deer, a buck and doe; it being nearly dark we 


the most total darkness, immediately out of this range of light to the occu- 
pier of the scaffold. I suppose it was near ten o’clock, we were relieved 
from our watch by a large doe stalking out of the gloom, and immediately 
commenced licking with but little ceremony or caution, and with still less 
I bring her down. it proved to be abarren doe; we drag it off some dis- 
tance, remove the entrails and take our seats; probably three quarters of 
an hour elapsed, when in steps a tremendous buck, with his velvet horns 


more caution than I ever since have known one, owing to his being old and 


are at his side, we seize his hind legs and drag him to the scaffold—he all 
the while offering no resistance, K. observes I had bettercut his throat as 


penetrates his neck, and in less time than it takes to narrate it, to our utter 
astonishment he is up and away, scattering the blood in every direction, 


and knife, expecting him to drop every instant, but in that I was mistaken. 


close to make a thrust, doing but little execution, we concluded to return 


seeing him, as the elevation throws the scent above them. By the time. 


token the approach of a deer, pop goes K. again, well thinks I, this is fine | 
sport, but all on one side. Well, I had not long to wait before up stalks | 


ing. Their physican made particular inquiry in reference to their food, 
&c., for some time previous, when one of them accidently told of their ad- 
venture with the snake. He at once replied that he was no longer at a loss 
to account for their sickness, and inquired if they perceived any peculiar 
odor at the time. They each recollected that they did. He replied, « I 
have seen on the lines in the State of New York, many instances of this 
kind. The snake wascharming you with a stupifying effusion which they 
emit at pleasure, and if you had not despatched him as you did, probably 
he would have despatched some of you.” He gave them emetics and they 
recovered. ‘‘Many years after,” said Mr. Gullop, ‘*I went into a room 
where two rattlesnakes were exhibited, and immediately on entering the 
room I perceived the same odor, though not so strong, and was so sick I 
had to leave the room.” I had never seen this idea advanced by any one 


‘else. It seems more reasonable than the other, and is worthy of consider- 


wind of me, and that all ceremony between us must cease, up comes my | 
manton as quick as thought, but instead of a good hearty cheering report, | 
what was my disappointment to hear the insignificant report of one cap_ 
and then the other. Thanks to K. for persuading me off without the pre- | 
caution of cleaning my gun, tocome here to pop caps at deer like some | 


proceeded to kindle our fire on the top of the scaffold, ard took our seats, | 
remaining perfectly quiet, with the exception of occasionally replenishing | 
our fire, it glared brightly like a spark in the surrounding gloom, causing | 


ation. 





NA-HOO-LA-TEH-CIM-BEH. 


A BIG WARNAME—ABORIGINAL WIT. 

Few, save those who have been brought in contact with the Indian, are 
aware that one of his marked characteristics during the hours of listlessness 
and peace that fill up half his life time—indeed all, save when called to 
the woods to hunt for his support or perchance upon some wild maraud up- 
on an offending tribe—is a decided fondness for fun, and the display of rude 
wit and the practical joke. We make the assertion knowingly, but not by 
the book—for that tells the humbug story of austerity, mancuvres, &c., be- 
ing his only characteristics; it’s all fudge, as an old humbug friend of ours, 
an Arkansas Leatherstocking remarked to us, “ tha is jist naterally as fond 
o’ fun as we white folks,” 

Well, as illustrative of the fact, we shall tell a very humorous joke played 
upon a gentleman, known familiarly and most favorably to many residents 
of Matchez several years since—he died we think near the Del Norte, about 


_ ten years ago:—Masor Ben was at the period we speak of, Chickasaw 


showing distinctly, his eyes having the appearance of two stars, evincing | 


cautious. At the crack of my gun he falls, rises and falls again—K. and I | 


apparently he was only sullen, no sooner said than my Couteau de Chasse, | 


in an instant we are after him with, not exactly fire and sword, but torch 


However I followed him for some distance, at one time getting sufficiently | 


Agent, at that time an important and responsible office, and worthily filled 
by him—it was previous to the removal of the Indians West. The Major 
in performing the duties devolving on him, found it necessary to make fre- 
quent visits to Natchez, which being performed on horseback from the 
‘“* Agency,” required several days ride—the trip however was relieved by 
the frequency of ** stands” which were open to the agent when others 
would be refused admittance—independent however of hisclaims as a pub- 
lic officer, he was generally warmly welcomed by all who knew him for his 
kindness of heart, and amiability, and that sociableness of manner which 
wins friends amongst even a crowd of strangers down south and in some 
parts of the West. 

The Major made himself agreeable to the Indians, but in their intercourse 
with him, they discovered his weak point, his soft place—it was the vain 
desire to be thought Grear—to have a Bic Name, something that would 


_tell the stranger tribes, his claims upon their attention at a word. 


1er- TO PRINTS! RS AND PUBLISHERS. 
rom OR SALE—A Second-hand DOUBLE MEDIUM ADAMS PRESS, in good order. A 
large hand press will be taken in part payment, if desired. 


to the lick, being sanguine of finding him inthe morning by the blood. | 


Having consumed considerable time in our fruitless chase, and set the deer | Some of the old wits among the red skins residing in the village contigu- 


vill ous to his residence, at length intimated to him that they were making ar- 
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RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann-st., New York. 
Also, a Smith Medium Hand-press, for sale low for Cash or approved paper. {a23 





TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 

Mr. James G. Mountarn is now our only Agent in Canada, for collecting monies due, 
and obtaining new subscribers for the “‘ Spirit of the Times.’? Our friends there—and 
we are proud to number many such—will oblige us by extending any assistance to him 
that may be in their power. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, SEPTEMBER 6, 1845. 




















New Publications, etc. 

** Modern Cookery in all its Branches, reduced toa system of eesy prac- 
tice, for the use of private families,” is a portion of the voluminous title of 
a handsome volume just published by Lea & BLANCHARD, of Philadelphia, 
The original work is held in the highest repute in England; it was com- 
piled by Miss Eliza Acton, and is ‘‘a series of receipts which have been 
strictly tested and are given with the most minute exactness. The work 
has been revised and prepared for American housekeepers by the well 
known Mrs. S. J. Have, and we have no doubt she has acquitted herself 
with her usual ability. 

The Harpers of this city, have sent us a new novel by the author of 
** Revelations of Russia,” called ‘“* The White Slave, or the Russian Pea- 
sant Girl,” which a friend at our elbow says is quite equal in interest to the 
former, a high compliment indeed. The same publishers have issued this 
week No. 37 of their illustrated and new pictorial Pidle. 

The AppLetons have just issued a capital little volume by James F. 
Warner, under the title of “* Rudimental Lessons in Music,” containing 
the priinary instruction requisite for all beginners in the art, whether vocal 
or instrumental. 

The Knickerbocker for the current month is full of good things of which 
our readers shall have a taste next week. The U. S. Wautical Mag. for 
Sept. is the first number of a new volume. We see that Midshipman Joun 
K. Duer is hereafter to be associated with Lieut. CRAven in its manage- 
ment. 





==____ == 


DEER HUNTING IN ARKANSAS. 
MY FIRST FIRE HUNT. 

Friend Borden :—As many persons may be unacquainted with the above 
method of killing deer, and not seeing anything resembling the following, 
in your paper, [ deem it would not be entirely devoid of interest, should I 
contribute some of my experience, for the gratification of your readers. 

There are incomparison, but few persons, acquainted with the almost 
total disregard evinced by deer for fire, so much so, that I have frequently 
killed them within ten paces of our scaffold, they apparently, paying little 
or ho aiteation to thefire. What may have been their manceuverings pre- 
vious to their coming within the circle of the light I cannot say, as the 
noise inade by the fire burning, drowns the slight noise of their approach ; 
their stilking into the dick generally giving us the first notice of their 
presence. I have selected my first hunt by fire-light, as to me it was some- 
thing uovel, not that { was a new hand at deer-killing, as the average of 
my slain generally amounted to about forty in the space of a year; but the 
— part [ killed with my rifle. My previous mode of killing deer at 

icks, was either in the day with my rifle, or by moonlight using my shot- 
gun. Uuring the spring of 1841, I left my residence about noon, accom- 
panied by a friend, Mr. K., (being his first hunt of the kind) for some 
licks about 20 miles south of Little Rock, which licks bore the appearance 
of being much frequented by deer, judging from the numerous well-trodden 
_ We proceeded to erect our scaffold, with but little faith I will al- 

ow, within about ten or fifteen feet of the lick, so situated as to avoid the 
paths as much as possible. Our mode of erecting them is by driving four 
forks i: the ground, forming a square of 4 or 5 feet, and sufficiently high, 
to admit of our sitting under them—covered the top first with sticks, then 
with birk to prevent the dirt from sifting through—then covering of dirt 
sufficieatly thick to prevent the fire trom burning the sticks, &c. e then 
place busines around the sides with the exception of the one facing the lick, 
the better to conceal our persons; but during the time the fire is burning 
Well .t.s entirely unnecessary, as the scaffold casting a shadow immediately 
below the fire, it is impossible to be seen, the brightness of the fire daz- 
zling tue eyesto such an extent as entirely to shroud any object under the 
Scaflold, in total obscurity. Our next work is to procure light wood as pine 

hots ta this country are termed, and I must confess, there is no scarcity of 
them, for one cannot hunt a mile or two on foot, without the gratification 





by the rumpus we had kicked up) when in steps a second buck to get his 
quietus that I gave him with K’s. rifle. We had scarcely taken our seats 
and got quiet when in walks three, our light at the time being dim, I could 
not make out the gender but judge them to be a doe and two yearlings, I 
raised K’s. rifle, but only to lower it for my pains, as there was not suffi- 
cient light to see the sights,—having still one load rema ning in my shot 
gun that had previously failed to fire | concluded to try it again, but no go, 
cap exploded, at the report of which, one made a bound or two, stopped, 
then returned and commenced licking; had my gun fired I should have 
been goed for two, as they locked. They remained licking, judging most 
yrobably that it was the fire cracking. K. thinking he could replen- 
ish the fire asthe rifle was our only chance, he succeeded in getting one 
piece of pine up, and in placing the second threw down the first! Fare- 
well, farewell to Araby’s daughter, children and all, would have been a 
very appropriate song about that time. We remained until daylight with- 
out seeing any more; we then visited the camp and after partaking of a 
slight repast, off we start to look up our buck which we succeeded in get- 
ting, but not before I gave him another shot; he had proceeded but a 
short distance on our leaving him on the previous night before he laid 
down—we heard him cough, you know what followed. On examination 
I found I had severed the windpipe without cutting an artery, which occa- 
sioned him to cough to clear away the blood that ran in his windpipe dur- 
ing the process of respiration. We soon had our venisoa (hams and skins 
only) on our horses, returned home, and soon lost in dreams all thoughts 
of our first fire hunt. 


five nights hunting we succeeded in killing 22 deer that we had the benefit 
of ; besides several others we were not able to get, owing to their running a 
considerable distance after being shot. 


hunts with the purpose of representing to readers abroad some of the sports 
of Arkansas. I will join you in saying that as far as the description goes, 
it is but prosily represented ; but adopting the proposition made by one of 
the contributors of the ‘* Spirit of the Times,’ that disregarding the exact- 
ness of style or the correctness of composition, we should end eavour to en- 
lighten each other of the sporting world, by plainly contr ibuting our ex- 
perience, and should you deem the above worthy of an insertion in your pa- 
per or should you occasionally require something in the above strain, hav- 
ing some experience, both in bear and deer killing, you can by giving me a 
hint to that effect, havea ‘battle fought over again’ by your humble servant, 
Arkansas State Gazette. T. 





Comical Latin.—-English.—Coleridge gives the following combination 
of Latin soas to produce sensible English sounds, as one of the most witty 
productions of Dean Swift : 
A LOVE SONG. 
Moll is abuti, Moll is a beauty, 
Has an acuti, Has an acute eye, 
No lasso finis, No lass so fine is, 
Omi de armis tres, Oh, my dear mistress, 
Cantu disco ver Can’t you discover, 
Measalo ver? Me as a lover? 


Serpents.— Their Power of Fascination.—The following interesting 
extract which appeared in the Wew York Courier and Enquirer, upon 
the death of a Dr. Stadlin, at Saratoga, who was bitten by a rattlesnake he 
had tamed, and died ; may account for the death of the squirrel in the fore- 
going:—The serpeat’s power to charm is regarded with skepticism by a 
great many, but there are a great many authentic instances on record. In 
William’s History of Vermont, a high authority, you will find some very 
interesting facts and comments on this subject; but a case has come with- 
in our knowledge, which is worthy of publication, and may throw some 
light upon it. It has generally been believed to be fascination of the Ser- 
pent’s eye. This may have some effect, for probably there is no living eye 
which has such piercing brillianey and fascinating beauty ; but I have seen 
little birds under the spell, fluttering about the snake and drawing gradu- 
ally, like the infatuated vutary of vice, to its deadly tempter. It cannot 
be this altogether. The snake at such times keeps vibrating, its forked 
tongue darting, and its tail trembling, while the whole body moves like 
that of ac eeping caterpillar. The case alluded to above was related to 
me by Nehemiah Gullup, a revolutionary veteran, who died about a year 
since, in Groton, Ct. He said that, in the revolutionary war, when at- 
tached to Fort Griswold, in that town, opposite to New London, he, in 
company with a number of other soldiers, went out on a hunting excur- 

sion, and finding a rattle snake, some of which were occasionally killed 
(one I believe last season near *‘ the coraers”) in that town, they fixed 
their bayonets, aud, forming circle, amused themselves by teasing him un- 
til they all began to grow giddy and sick, when they killed it. They aes 
on their way thinking no more about it, but gradually grew worse, rr a 
reaching their quarters, were so seriously indisposed as to require medica 


advice ; being troubled with excessive nauseau at the stomach and vomit- 





a whistling in several directions, we at length succeeded in getting back | 
to the lick—remaining two hours or more, without seeing any, (occasioned | 





I shall conclude this already too long communication by stating, that in | 


I contribute the above plai n matter of fact decription of one of my many | 





rangements to initiate him into the tribe, and in bestowing upon him the 
dignified position of a brave, they would give him also a Big war Name. 
Like incense from the sainted shrine wreathing it’s sinuous and fragrant 
folds around devout worshipper, fell this grateful flattering upon the heart of 
our worthy friend—a large present was of course on the instant forthcom- 
ing, and a frolic was at once commenced which made the “ Big Drunx” 
come upon the village before night fall. 

The day at length dawned when the investiture was to take place—the 
various ceremonies were gone through with, the usual amount of soft soap 
in the way of complimentary speeches was wasted—and the new made brave 
was, as he supposed, most highly honored with the high and mighty title, 
the big war name—NA-H0o-LA-TEH-CIM-BEH ! and proud was he of it as 
was Richard, the bold king, of his title of the Lion Heart. 

A month passed away and unavailing were the efforts of the Major to as- 
certain the signification of his honorable title—he tried an hundred differ- 
ent modes to have the Dictionary of the thing told him, but in vain were 
his efforts, the unvarying answer eal lad and brave, and the old men, and 
squaws, was “* Big name heap !’—“ big name heap /”’—* big name heap !” 

At lengih business called him to Natchez, and on his route, the ‘* stand,” 
he aimed to arrive at on the second night, was kept by an old half breed 
woman of the Choctaw tribe, who familiarly called him Benny and treated 
him with all the kindness of a son—the two hours of sunlight had passed, 
the horses tended, and supper smoking on the table when the old woman 
asked him the news from “ THe Nation.” 

** Oh, nothing of interest, the Indians are all quiet and peaceably disposed 
—they have taken a great liking to me and I find no difficulty whatever— 
the fact is, they conferred a very high honour on me about a month ago.” 

‘** What was that ?” eagerly asked the hostess, while at the moment the 
coffee pot, boiling, was elevated in her right hand with the left thumb and 
forefinger resting on the lid to prevent it dropping while she was pouring out 
the beverage—remember the position reader. 

*“Oh! they have made me a brave and given me a BiG WAR NAME— 
Big Indian heap, me, Major Ben,” imitating the broken language of his 
brother braves. 

** Well, what is it—I had’nt hearn that news.” 

NA-HO0O-LA-TEH-CIM-BEH! thundered forth Major Ben as if the dignity 
of the tribe was at stake. 

Down dropped the coffee pot—away went table, supper, chairs, old wo- 
man and all—for she sprang from her seat convulsed with that shrieking 
laughter that sometimes brings on ‘ the fits,’ as we are told. 


The old woman ran, whooped, jumped, shrieked, squalled, and called up 
all her brats in regular succession and pointed to them the man with the 
Big war name. The dozen joined in the chorus and were aided by all the 
dogs on the premises, while half a dozen sons and daughters of Ebony ob- 
truded their black visages, and bright eyes and snowy teeth, at each window 
and door to look upon the wonderful brave—and they laughed too with wild 
delight to see ‘* misses injoyin herself so mightily well at the joke”—for 
its tap soya g was visible to them through their knowledge of the vern- 
acular, 

The old dame at length, after half an hour’s exercise of the kind detailed, 
** cum too” and was at. once beset by the brave to know the cause of her 
strange conduct. , 

_“ Why honey,” said she, “ it aint nothin but that big war name, they is 
give you—I thought it would uv killed me! Oh, lordy, haugh! haugh? 
haugh !” and away she went again like a locomotive—recovering again, she 
was asked,— . : 

“ Well now”—* Aunt Nelly, you know I’m a mighty good friend of 
yours and you ought to tell me what it means.” 

“ Couldnt do it, Benny—it would be the death uv me, ef I wos to tell 
you—it can’t be done, and it better be onknown to you, for I tell you what 
it is you’ll git mighty mad when you does hear it.” em 

The supper table was re-arranged, another pot of coffee ‘ diled,” more 
pones baked, a few spare ribs and a venison steak with roasted sweet pota-~ 
toes—were served up in most tempting style, but it would not do, Major 
Ben’s glory had departed—and his appetite too. 

Divers were the efforts made by him to get an explanation, but without 
success, and he at length compromised the matter by obtaining aunt Nelly’s 
promise to tell him on his return from Natchez if he could not learn it be- 
fore then. 

He returned, and on getting in sight of the stand charged at full speed 
on his splendid sorrel—hallooing at the top of his voice, ‘* I’m a coming! 
I’macoming! where’s Aunt Nelly?” 

‘I’m here Benny, what’s the matter now—any thing a hurtin uv you.” 

‘* Tell me the name for heaven’s sake or I'll die! 

Don’t die honey, and [’ll tell you, but you must promise not to git mad at 
me or the Chickasaws. 

** Done £” said the Major, “it’s a bargain /” 

«“ Well,” replied Nelly, “ it means * root Wurre Man!” 

The sorrel — = Starr of fifty miles that day. But Major Ben 

is word—and at le old j i : 
kept his ngth told the joke himself. ane onal 
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© SPORTINGINCHINA. 
IN A SERIES OF LETTERS TO ACTON, BY ARTHUR. 
The Admiral, having gatisfactorily settled all the business in the North, 





a AE 


came down to Hong Kong in ruary 1843. At this place we had made 
preparations for ming our sport in all its wonted vigor, but, owing to 
the extreme heat of the weather, we were totally unable to go out shooting 


in the middle of the day ; consequently we confined our sports to the ear- 
ly part of the mornings, lying still during the scorching hours of mid-day, 
and returned to our amusements towards the cool and refreshing even- 
ings. 

efore I peed to describe what adventures we met with in this neigh- 
bourhood, I must tell you that the most revengful and bloodthirsty race of 
villains infest the whole of these parts, and consequently nothing can be 
more imprudent than for a sportsman to go out by himself, or even to ram- 
ble butever so short a distance from the protection of his party, which 
cannot well be too numerous nor too well armed upon all occasions. The 
whole country is full of robbers and pirates, who would have no hesita- 
tion in making pretty quick work of either the lives or property of any 
strangers who may be unfortunate enough to fall into their hands, many of 
our brave comrades having fallen victims, even when they were armed and 
on duty, as well as on excursions of pleasure. It is really lamentable to 
think what little pains the British Authorities have taken to put a stop to 
such outrages ; for even under the very guns of the men-of-war, and in 
the face of the sentinels on shore, the most atrocious acts and evea mur- 
ders were continually committed. But I must add, with all praise to the 
Royal marines on duty at the Victualling stores, which part was frequently 
attacked with scaling ladders and fire-arms, not one instance occurred of 
the marauders being suffered to effect their purpose, the Marines being 
invariably found ready to give them a warm reception. I shall not make 
any apology for being so far induced to deviate from ‘‘ my line,” but I con- 
sidered it no more than was due to the finest corps under the British 
Crown, although I have not the honor to belong to that brave and merit- 
orious class of men myself. , 

On the Island of Hong Kong the aboriginal game consists only of the 
pheasant, and a very large species of frog, and I believe nothing else, 
excepting we include a most destructive race of serpents, which feed prin- 
cipally upon the latter. 
well calculated for the rearing of other sorts of game, Major , who is 
the Chief Magistrate of that place, with a most praiseworthy spirit, and en- 
tirely at his own expense and trouble, procured from the main land large 
quantities of partridges, cum multis aliis descriptionibus of birds, hares, 
and other animals calculated to afford sport for future generations. At first 
it was discovered that the eggs and young of the game were in a fair way 
of being annihilated by the numerous serpents which abound here : it was 





therefore found necessary to have these disgusting reptiles destroyed ; and | 
for carrying out this pisn, a price was put upon their heads, and a high re- | 


ward given to the C 


r inese upon their bringing up the marauders alive or 
ead. 


This worked well for some time, 


tities of serpents, which they brought to the English, and claimed the re- 
ward as if they had actually taken them in the island of Hong Kong. This 
was one out ef the thousand proofs which might be brought forward, merely 
to shew how excessively cunning and alive to the practice of chicanery 
the Celestial men are in all their transactions and bargainings with the En- 
glish and other nations. 

In proceeding to describe the variety of sport which we met with at this 
place, and also at Canton, you must understand, that we not only found the 
birds of every species which I before enumerated, in very great abundance, 


but also hares and many other animals of a most curious description ; also , 


deer of several kinds: these we met with not only on the main land, but 
also on an [sland called ** the Great Lemma,” which is situated at a short 
distance from Hong Kong, and to which place they are accustomed to 
swim over from the main land to feed at certain periods of the year. 
this Island we had some excellent sport deer-shooting, which, from the 
nature of the land, we were enabled to follow up with great success, being 
able to get within rifle-shot with comparatively easy maneuvring. 

The first morning that we attempted to explore the main land, and to 
make some inquiry as to what our future prospects were with regard to 
sport, we crossed over from Hong Kong, and landed at the promontory of 
Cow-loon, where a sandy irregular prospect met our view, a tract of land 
the most unpromising, as it perfectly resembled a desert, without trees or 


verdure, and presenting to the eye on all sides innumerable stone-pits or | 


quarries. However, as we penetrated further into the country, we became 
most agreeably surprised to discover that the prospect improved, and that to 
the barren waste which we were by degrees leaving behind us, a most beau- 
tifully wooded and fertile district was about fto succeed. Here we beheld 
extended before us the most fruitful and well-cultivated valleys, waving 
with corn, with paddy fields in full luxuriance ani covered with numerous 
herds of buffaloes and goats. The Chinese cow or buffalo is an animal 
which evinces the most extraordinary antipathy to Europeans, although it 
is perfectly tractable and obedient to its owner. Whenever we happened 


to approach a herd of these most intelligent animals, it was evident by their | 


repeated snortiogs and other demonstrations of uneasiness, that they were 


well aware that the strangers who were gazing at them were not beings of , 


their own country ; and in more instances than one, after having first jam)- 


ed themselves up into as solid a body as they were able, and after waiting | 


as if by mutual and concerted arrangementfor the purpose of concentrating 
their forces, they charge us en masse in a manner the most determined ; 
and unless our party had been within retreating distance of some large 
trees, behind which we ensconced ourselves, I have no hesitation in saying 
that we should have been in a far worse condition than somany matadores 
who might have lost their footing and had been tripped up in a Spanish 
bull-fight. However, nothing very disagreeable happened upon these oc- 
casions after all, but, on the contrary, it was a scene of much merriment, as 
when the bulls began to rush, it was a case of sauve qui peut, and the only 
real harm that accrued to our discomfiture was the tumbling over of the in- 
active, the bruising of knees and elbows, and the sticking in bogs and bram- 
bles, which ludicrous misfortune was found rather laborious and inconve- 
nient to such of our comrades whose legs and consequent strides were none 
of the longest in effecting this mort precipitous retreat. However, the 
most laughable part of the business was, that upon our looking around to 
assure ourselves of our perfect safety from our pursuers, we generally dis- 
covered that the great phalanx of bulls which had caused so much terror to 
our party had been instiiled with an equal share of trepidation, and had ta- 


As the country had all the appearance of being | 
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i 3 we therefc ome, Or sought a temporary = 
freshment in one of the c of the p which were scattered about 
all over this rural district. And here I must observe, that the first opera- 
tion to be attended to was the curing of the bites of the mosquitoes, which 

tormented us by day and _ The best remedy which I have ever 
tried is merely the juice of the green lime rubbed over our hands and faces ; 
this not only alleviates the pain of the bites, but is a great preventive 
against the insects attacking any one: and I have no doubt that those sports- 
men who may suffer ina similar manner in England from the stings of 
gnats and midges, when shooting or fishing, would find that the simple 
remedy of lemon-juice, which is very nearly the same thing, would be 
equally efficacious against those minor insects, as well as against those hor- 
rid tormentors which so grievously annoyed us. Besides the musquitoes, 
there was one most extraordinary insect, which, frora his terrific and pain- 
ful sting, might be called the “ terror which moved by day :” the name, 
however, that we gave him was the Pic-Ho Lancer, being chiefly found 
in tuat neighborhood, and also from the long and sharp proboscis which 
ornamented his head, as well as from the trumpet like note which he ut- 
tered when flying through the air to thecharge. I assure you I quite 
smart whilst I am writing this from the mere remembrance of his agoniz- 
ing attacks, and I almost fancy that I hear the well-known and dreaded 
hum of the Pic-Ho Lancer. So voracious are these winged leeches, as I 
may term them, that I have seen the white trousers of men who have been 
attacked by them whilst shooting covered with patches of blood which had 
exuded through the holes drilled in their legs by their all-penetrating pro- 
boscis. 

After the fatigues cf the morning’s walk, when we had taken refuge from 
the sun’s meridian heat at the cottage of the Chinese farmer, where we 
were always received with the greatest apparent welcome and good humor, 
and where, whilst we regaled ourselves with what provisions we had 
brought with us, the spectacle of seeing the Barbarian’s feed afforded a rich 
treat to all the villagers who had collected round the house for the purpose, 
and where we had a most excellent opportunity of studyiug the domestic 
character of the Chinese race, and, by our constant habit of trying to con- 
ciliate them, render ther less vindictive in their feelings towards their 
new invaders. However, upon these occasions, unnecessary as it might 
appear to some persons, we never trusted ourselves without our guns be- 
ing within an arm’s length of us, well knowing them, with all their good 
humor, to be the most treacherous of the human race. When we could 
avail ourselves of the shade of trees, we usually amused these wondering 





ball, the precision with which we could hit a target at a hundred yards 
perfectly astounding them; butI really believe that they looked upon one 





On | 


of the officers as a supernatural being, who had shot a large bird of the kite 
tribe, which abound there to the great annoyance of the breeders of poul- 
try, and which had, during our presence, pounced down upon an unfortu- 
, nate chicken, and which he would in all probability have devoured in a 


but the serpents, instead of | few seconds unless he had been so speedily arrested in his flight by the 
decreasing, seemed to be daily augmented in their forces, until at length it | sportsman’s gun. i 
was discovered, that, allured by the inducement of the reward, numbers of | not only perceived the kite to fall dead at his feet, but when he also re- | 
Chinese had actually proceeded to the main land, and collected great quan- | ceived again the abstracted chicken returned to him uninjured and in per- | 


Gieat indeed was the farmer’s surprisé and joy, when he 


| fect safety. 

The greatest curiosity was always evinced by the Chinamen to be allowed 
to examine our guns and the mechanism of our locks ; but so great was the 
contrast between their rusty and antiquated matchlocks, and the superior 
workmanship of our London made guns, that they seemed perfectly help- 
less in the handling of the latter, and, as may be supposed, some truly aw- 
ful misadventures were the concequence. One poor fellow, who was not 
content with examining the outside, mnst needs peep down the barrels to 
see how beautifully they were polished, and in sodoing he contrived to let 
off the gun at the same time, which literally carried away the whole of his 
face, killitig him upon the spot. Upon another occasion, one of our Chi- 
nese attendants, whom we had engaged to assist us in beating for game, 
led by curiosity to examine one of the officer’s guns, which was leaning 
against the thwarts of a boat from whieh we had just landed, contrived to 
shatter the thigh of one of his comrades in so dreadful a manner that his 
life was only saved by immediate amputation. Nor were the accidents 
which might effect the lives of the Chinamen, or even ourselves, the only 
reason for our making a determination not to allow again any of our guns 
to come within the reach of these native attendants : as upon one occasion, 
and not very long after the two dreadful accidents just related, another mis- 
fortune occurred, which, tothe two Englishmen concerned, was a far great- 
er loss than would have been the whole of the celestial population. These 
two sportsmen had been spending the morning shooting near the coast, and 
after having placed their guns, ammunition, &.c, ina boat, which they had 
hired from a Chinese fisherman for the pnrpose of conveying them home, 
| they turned back to a cottage not twenty yards distant to get something 

which they had left; but how great was their surprise and mortification 

to discover, upon their immediate return, that the rascally boatman had ta- 

ken the opportunity of decamping with the whole of their guns, game, 

and other treasures ! nor did they ever recover them, or hear to what part 
, of the country they had been taken. 

Although the lower classes of the Chinese are, generally speaking, the 
veriest thieves and vagabonds that can be imagined, I do not think that the 
better stamp ofthe people, who are not actuated by the immediate desire 
to rob and ill-use the English, are so very much averse to their presence. 
From the reception which we invariably met with from the better educated 
classes, and even in some ius‘ances from the better disposed of the lower 
orders, we found that in time the two nations would without doubt amalga- 
/mate, toa certain extent, and meet each other upon a more liberal and 

less restrained footing. 
| The Mandarins and ‘‘ High merchants” are an exceedingly jolly set, 
| notwithstanding their natural and characteristic indolence. They give en- 
_tertainments of the most costly and luxurious description, where they in- 


| dulge in drinking to an enormous extent: nevertheless they seldom allow 


rin Yaou, whom I mentioned as exhibiting himself at Shang-hai in so tru- 
ly a Bacchanalian style. One of the greatest compliments you can pay a 
| Chinaman is totell him you are well aware of his capability to drink more 
than other men without getting intoxicated; and to prove that they cer- 


tar General Hien Ling, at the dinner given by Sir Henry Pottinger at Hong 
Kong at the exchange of the ratification, drank a bumper of Champagne 
to every individual at table, to the number of about thirty, in rapid succes- 
sion, and was not the least drunk afterwards, although he sang many songs, 

and partook of other descriptions of ferment liquors both before and after 


ken themselves off, after the first essay to charge down upon us, in quite the | the champagne. 


opposite direction. In our rambles through these beautiful and pictur- 
esque valleys we killed an extraordinary quantity of quails, which with a 
few pheasants usually made up our bag ; and, although I fear you will de- 
nounce itasa most unsportsmanlike action, poor reynard was not respected 
in quite sosacred a manner as he would be in Old England, but whenever 
the eopernuty occurred, which was pretty frequent, he was ro|led over 
like a hare or a rabbit, and consigned with the restof the dead arimals to 
the care of the bearer of our sylvan spoils. 

Throughout the whole of my shooting excursions in China, | do not 
think that I ever met with a more delightful and luxuriant prospect than 
that which presented itself to our view in this immediate neighbourhood, 
in the distance were the most becutiful and sweeping hills, looking upon 
valleys the most verdant and picturesque, which were on all sides inter- 


sected by the clearest rivulets, which abounded with various descriptions , 


of fish, and in the evening were the constant resort of innumerabie flocks 
of wild fowl, which perfectly darkened the air with their numbers, and 
which proceeded to these retired spots, as the night drew on, from che sea- 
coast for the purpose of feeding. Amongst the many varieties of wild duck 
which so continually fell to our guns, there was one species which we 
found to be exceedingly rare, and consequently it was proportionably a 
highly-prized bird. his was the Mandarin duck, which we were seldom 
fortunate enough to procure even from the natives themselves, who were 
fn the habit of breeding them for sale, and occasionally offering them in 
ihe markets at the high premium of about five guineas the pair. The Man- 
darin duck, which is more especially to be met with in the neighbourhood 
of Canton, is a bird of rather an ungainly and heavy make, but exceeding 
in brilliancy and variety of plumage any other of the <uck tribe : the tints 
of its feathers are most diversified in shade and coloring ; it has also one 
great peculiarity, which consists of various tufts of feathers about its neck 
and other parts of its body, which are curled like those in the tail of the 
common mallard: these curls give the bird a most curious appearance, and 
it is even aflirmed by the breeders of them—but for this I will not vouch 
with mine own eyes—that it can at pleasure reverse the curls, and in fact 
turn them either towards the head or tail just as it feels inclined. Snipe 
also abound in vast quantities through these parts ; and although we found 
deer in great numbers, from the nature of the ground we were unable to 
kill many of theth, but contrived, by driving ion with the assistance of 
the Chinese peasants, whom we allured into our service by the promise 
of a pecuniary recompense, to get at them occasionaily in the passes be- 
tween the hills. When killed they did not cut up very fat, nor was the 
venison particularly good-flavored, but rather the reverse, although they 
were in season. ‘They had small horns, like those of the roe-buck, which, 
I mentioned before, was the case with those killed near Chusan. 

The excessive heat of the mid-day sun rendered it perfectly impossible 


+ ass 


One thing particularly amused me, which I saw as I strolled through 
the dirty streets of the town of Hong Kong: over the doors of a tailor and 
shoe-maker were exhibited the attractive names of a Hoby and a Stultz, 
‘ae inducement to our officers to employ them : alsv the appellations of 
.. old and Dent were emblazoned over the dirty window of a petty watch- 
ma<xer’s shop. These names they must have designedly obtained from some 
vo: var coldiers or sailors, which shows that in all countries, however re- 


will ever find votaries to bend the knee to her all-absorbing shrine. 

Some +. the more remote and ruder of the Chinese peasants dress them- 
selves during the rainy seasons in a very curious and ingeniously-manufac- 
tured habit, composed of grass and the flowery end of wild reeds. 
are pl together in a most regular and beautiful manner, the bushy ends 
of the .. forming a sort of conductor to carry off the wet ; the whole sur- 
-avunted by acape of the same materia/, the ends of which are left as long 
and as flowe:y as they possibly canbe. When we were engaged in our ex- 
cursions against the wild fowl in the vicinity of Hong Kong, we were in the 
habit of hiring scme of these dresses from the natives, as their sombre hue, 
added to the great similarity that the large cape made of reeds had, when 
turned over our heads with the bushy ends upwards, to those plants when 
growing in their natural state, rendered it much more easy to stalk up to 
the ducks, or even to sit in a convenient spot and wait for a destructive fire 
upon their mosses, without instilling fear into them by our presence. But 
however this novel scheme might have conduced to the obtaining of feather- 
ed game ; and however much delighted we might have been with the re- 
sult on that score ; we had plenty of cause to rezret the great addition that 
was immediately made to our live stock, by the introduction to our per- 
sons of game of quite a different description ; in fact, we positieely swarm- 
ed, after putting on these habiliments, with the most voracious description 
of vermin, which took us some time to rid ourselves of after we hal returned 
from shooting. 

One of the greatest inconveniences which we experienced during our 
shooting excursions in China was the failure of our gunpowder as regarded 
its strength. This might be attributed entirely to a want of precaution in 
not having it packed toa proper manner previously to leaving England. 
The excessive dampness of this climate at times is quite st ficient, to say 
nothing of a long sea-voyage, to render the best powder in the world per- 
fectly useless; infact, some of ours, when unpacked, looked more like 
lumps of peat than anything else. Any Sportsman, whose loi it may be 
hereafter to spend a portion of their lives in these regions, would do well 
to take the following precautions: in the first place, to have their powder 
well packed in double tin cases to prevent the possibility of the damp air 
affecting it ; in the next place, their shot should be all well oiled previous- 
ly to having tt put np in bags, and, when taken out for use, it should be 
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el ¢ ne d im a course bag, by the method of two persons shaking it 
from one end to the other, in the same manner as the fruiterers cl “he 


nuts in London, or the ingenious sons of Israel sweat the i 
horsehair bag. Unless this prec aution is attended to, they will find om 
the shot will become mildew’d, as most of ours did, and which, when un- 
packed, seemed to be almost in a state of decomposition from the damp and 
rust which adhered to it. A large shoulder duck-gun, car ing about three 
ounces of shot, would also be a most useful implement on the various Chi- 
nese rivers in the pursuit of wild fowl; and the best description of d 
that I could recommend would be one of the old-fashioned Norfolk setters 
half retriever, half setter kind of animal, that will hunt both land and water, 
chase, fetch or stop behind just as may be required; for although there is 
ample scope for the display of first-rate work in pointers and setters, the 
generality of the sport consists in beating wild broken ground, intersected 
with rivers, and morasses, and hanging coverts, where that description of 
dog which I have been recommending would assist in bringing a far grea. 
ter head of game to the bag than all the crack teams of pointers and setters 
that the moors could produce. 

With regard to the general amusements which are resorted to ’y the 
Chinese to get rid of the tedium of a luxurious and indolent existence, they 
may be summed up ina i 4 short space, and are in their nature ofa per. 
fectly in-door character. The vice of gambling is a propensity which per- 
_vades every class of society, from the ‘‘ High Officers” and wealthy mer. 
‘chants who risk their thousands, down to the lowest beggar, who will not 
only stake the very rags upon his back, but absolutely the humble porridge 
upon which he exists, subjecting himself to the privation of food for days, 
rather than not be allowed to indulge in this most ruinous and demorali- 
sing of vices. The cards with which the Chinese play are of an oval form, 
and covered with characters quite unintelligible to any one unajuainted 
with their language. The players, thus engaged, at times seem perfectly 
absorbed in deep thought and attention, when they suddenly break out into 





savages with the display of a little gunnery, firing at marks with shot and | 


themselves to be completely overtaken, as was the case with the Manda- | 


tainly do stand an isnmense quantity of wine without showing it, the Tar- | 


mote irom the most civilized portion of Europe, the Goddess of Fashion | 


These | 


| fits of immoderate joy, which they express by laughing, and by a curious 

/noise which they make with their tongue resembling kissing, the whole 

of which has a most ludicrous effect. The Mandarins not only stake 

| money, but are also in the habit of playing for great quantities of uare- 

| deemed pawnbrokers’ pledges, which many of them possess in right of 
eing the chief proprietors in these respectable establishments. 

Cock-fighting is a pastime to which the Chinese have been long attach- 
ed; they match their cocks for large stakes in their natural spurs; they 
also fight quails in the same manner. Their public amusements consist of 
theatres, where plays are performed, which last sometimes a whole day, the 
subject being gennerally either historical or in honor of their most renown- 
ed warriors. 

Amongst them may be found some most expert jugglers; also fortune- 
tellers abound, who are much sought after by all classes. These people 
assemble in the public gardens, which are most beautifully laid out, where 
the game of battledoor and shuttlecock is carrred on by women in a most 
extraordinary and scientific manner. They use their little peglike feet for 
battledoors, and can strike the shuttlecock either behind or before them 
with great precision, keeping up the game for a great length of time with- 
out making the slightest mistake. 

The flying of kites is a pastime which is enjoyed by boys and men of all 

ages, and itis not an uncommon thing to see an old man of upwards of 
sixty disporting himself on a breezy day with his flying dragon or some 
, other such mythological looking monster. 
The women have a pleasant cast of countenance, and even many of 
_them may be pronounced absolutely pretty; but they are, from the 
wretched way in which they are all brought up, and even kept in after- 
life, but little superior in ther mental ecquirements to the most unculti- 
vated savage. 

The horses that are used in this part of the world are a small! hardy 
|race: they are never shod, and the length of their hoofs may, in many in- 
| stances which I have seen, almost vie with the finger-nails of their Man- 

darin possessors; in fact, many of them are absolutely lame and almost 
useless from neglect, and, being generally overloaded with fat, they roll 
themselves about like so many Smithfleld bullocks. 

Although their agricultural affairs are carried on under the most simple 
and original system, they manage to obtain from the land a most extraor- 
dinary quantity of provision of one sort or another, the usual number of 
crops which the ground produces being three in the course of the year. 
The only implement which I saw used wasa small light plough, which a 

|man could carry about with him on his shoulder, and which is drawn by 
one cow or buffalo: the rest of the operations are performed by hand, such 
as sowing, raking, and other minor employments. 

There are no public roads through any parts of the country, excepting 
footpaths, the people usually travelling either according to that primitive 
method, or by the numerous canals which intersect the whole f*ce of the 
Empire; consequently there are no public conveyances excepting for des- 

| patches: these are carried on horses, which perform, as you may have 
seen in the account of the Expedition, about six hundred Le per day, which 
'is equal to about an hnndred and eighty miles. The horses are kept at 
stations, at intervals of about ten miles, where the courier, who usually 
| performs the whole distance, is in the habit of changing his horse as re- 
quired. The Mandarins perform their journeys in sedan-chairs, sending 
'on relays of men for the purpose of carrying them by easy stages throush 
the country from one place to another. 

London (Old) Sporting Magazine for Aug. 188. 


THE FAST MILK LINE 
| (n college vacation, a few days ago three wild young lads put themselves 
in hunting costume and proceeded to the upland plover grounds west of the 
| city. After a days sport they determined to encamp out, for the purpose 
of greater variety. Tom said to Bill and Sam that his father, a healthy old 
gentleman of fifty, and not a grey hair in his head, had slept on the ground 
_more than half hls life; ** but,” said Tom, ‘* we must put our heals to the 
| side of a log, and our feetto the fire.” 
_ After acold supper, with a warm plover or two thrown in, and a few 
gourds full of cold water from the spring, they reached dream-land, and 
/snored a boat song as they swam, or waded the river Styx ;—they were, 
| according to their sensations, actually in Elysium. Even after the camp 
fire at their feet had ceased to crackle and blaze, and when it bezan to 





| smoulder, there was enough of caloric eveloped to aid in keeping the young 
| blooks warm. It is true, that they suffered a draw-back in their happy 
| dreams, when memory dimly reverted to that spring-house, throuch the 


openings of which they had, in their rambles, gazed at the pots and jars of 
| cream which weich were cooling in the bubbling waters ; but they mum- 
‘blep their dry biscuit with the anticipation of a bowl of the then forbidden 
fiuid when they should reach home next morning. , 

| The gray of the morning could scarcely be discerned when a rurabling 
/noise was heard, which sounded like distant thunder in a twenty-mile 
| prairie. Bill White was the first of the messmates to rub his eyes open; 
_and he shook one of his earthly bedfellows to inform him that a shower 
| was coming up. Tom Watermore raised his head, shook his soap-locks 
aside, and dryly remarked as he looked down the pathway beside the 
/Spring where two milkwagons were standing: ** Never mind, Bill, it Is 
nothing but tne milkmen watering their milk again ;—lie dows, Bull, I 
haven’t slept half enough,” 

At this moment the other boy raised himself to a recumbent posture, and 
opened a mischevious school-boy eye: ‘* Now, boys, pick up your zourds, 
and well have some of the milk free gratis for nothing, and no mistase !” 

The suggestion was immediately followed up; they all sprang tv their 
feet and ran to the spring. By this time Tom was thoroughly awake, and 
with a biscuit in one hand and his hunting gourd in the other, he accosted 
the milkmen when in the very act of pouring a couple of buckets o! spring 
water into their cans. Tom was made speaker on this occasion, on account 
of his pre-eminent assurance and his irrepressible imprudence. _ 

** We’ve caught you at it again, have we, old he milkmaids ‘ 
shell out a few gourds full, and we won’t tell on you in the city. ; 

The milkmen looked a little blank, and then looked at each viher as ul 
for counsel, and at the boys rather imploringly. 

*« No time for chat,” said Bill White; “‘ we know you and the color 0J 
your milk-wagons, and your milk-creams.’’ ie 

«« No,” responded Sam Peter; ‘* we’ll take some of that, if ‘tis half and 
half’—and he held his gourd under the guage-cock of the milk-can. The 
milkman was about turning it, when the man in the other cart bristled up, 
sprang out and seized a brushy limb for the purpose of flagellating tue 1n- 
truders, 

** Not quite so fast, said impudent young Tom Watermorse, 
some smoothing irons up there, in eamp.” 


Now 


‘< we have 


The other boys took the hint: and away they sprang for their guns 
The milk men paused and conversed apart. One of the lads tauating! Lo 


marked, ‘* Never mind, old milk and water, drive on your fast line.” ! 
through by day light,” said another; ‘ you are in the milky way, aiot 
you, old blue lick ” The third one told them, with more than boyish gra- 
vity, that he would let his father know how much of water he took in every 
moraing. Tom said he would rather have his mother water the inilk, for 
she would give him a fair division of the spoil. The pugnac:ous milk man 
threv down his brush, when he saw the three double barrels, back acilon, 
perc ission, presented, and the boys were bountifully supplied :—alter- 
wards they all promised that they would not report the affair fo spate - 
ents, or any of the neighbors. But the cream of the joke was deve = 
when the milk men were driving rapidly by the camp, and they both eric 
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the greater portion of them from Sharpe, and who had madea 2 hit, happened 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 
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*, ** Don’t tellon us, boys!” I consisted in the response from Tom, who, 
a panther scream, said: 
““\Ve woa’t tell nobody but the printer who beats the Reveille, with the 


est kiad of a drum to give the taps.” Oup Dentatvs. 
St. Louis Reveille. 
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Cricketers’ Chronicle. 
RETURN MATCH AT CRICKET. 
Ceorge’s Criceet Crvs op New Yor vs. ALL Canada. 

True to their engagements the Canadian Gentlemen were all in New York 
)n Wednesday morning last, for the »orpose of playing the Return Match 
against their frieudly antagonists who had passed over to Montreal about a 
nonth ago to play according to their challenge to All Canada. According to 
friendly arrangement the “ Return” players were not precisely the same 
cleven On either side as those of the first match, Messrs Harene and Harring 
‘on not having came down from Montreal, their places being respectively filled 





26 rons. Wright now took the bat. Syme at firet seemed a liitle unsettled at 
his wicket, but presently he became “himself again” upon making a splendid 
3 hit, which he followed soon after by another, but he was finally disposed of a: 
the short slip by the ever active Wilgress. 4 wickets, 32 runs. Wild now 
came “to the scratch ;” he is a hard hitter, and determined striker. Sume 
apprehensions were entertained in conseque:.ce of a most severe blow from the 
second ball bowled at him by Winckworth ; he recovered however, and did 
good execetion with his bat, making a fine 2 hit, and four ones. He at length 
succumbed to Sharpe. 5 wickets, 42 rons, and John Ticknor came to the bat. 
Wright and J. Ticknor continued together over half an hour, Wright most 
carefully running up his ecore till it reached 11, but one of Burnaby’s bailers 
settled his business at last. 6 wickets,63 runs. Robert Ticknor now became 
bis brother's confrere, but they did not long continue together, for John, after 
making his score up to 10, in which were a splendid 4, and two fine twos, was 
stumped by Sharpe whilst endeavouring to make a run, to which Robert did 
not respond ; Shipway fielded finely in this instance. 7 wickets, 67 runs. Dud- 
son now came forward. R. Ticknor quickly followed his brother, for Wilgress 
was at his heels, ad sealed his destiny by acatch at short slip, as he had 
already done to two others. 8 wickets, no addition. Tinson succeeded to the 
bat, and he and Dudson kept together nearly half an hour, in which time he 











'y Lieut. Burnaby of the Royal Engineers, Quebec, and a player named 
Heavyside, from Gocdrich, and, on the part of the St. George’s Club, Mr. 
John Tieknor playing in the room of Mr. Marsh. 

The wickets were pitched at haif past nine on Thursday morning, and the 
play was called at 11}, and the Canadians, who had the choice, put the St. 


alone took 27 balls, but they were so dead upon the wicket that he had chiefly 
to block them. A few leg balls indeed he got, but they were so swift that it 
required the agility of a Hornby or a Wilgress to get round at them. At length 
Sharpe upset his house. 9 wickets, 83 runs Groom came last to the bat 





George's Club to the bat. Winckworth and Sharpe commenced the bowling 
for the Canadians, and for three quarters of an hour the slaughier upon the | 
batsmen was altogeth«r prodigious. Tinson and Wright were t* strikers, | 
but their effurts were almost confined to blocking the dead lengti.s and straight 
balls of their adversaries. Wright was the first to fall; after maintaining his | 
ground for 10 mnutes, and making a 2 hit, he succumbed to his o!d antagonist | 
Winckworth, who nicely tipped bis bails. 1 wicket for2 rons. Turner then 
came forward, but Winckworth touched him off with the same nicety, at the 
very first ball; 2 wickcts, no addition. Next came R. Ticknor, who was de- | 
lished st the third ball, Winckworth having taken all these three wickets in | 


ne same over; the batters being considered also as among the clite of the 

uty. \Vseateroft now assumed the bat, and he and Tinson were kent occu- 

d for secrly a quarter of an hour in merely guardinz the wicket, v.sen the 

le adly \. ockworth found his stumps and put him hors de combat. 4 wickets, 
Addition 

The faces of the St George’s men and of their friends now became terribly 

mugated, end the odds were considered, almost “a guinea to a gooseberry ” 

) Canada ; but fortune inclined now to encourage the batting party a little in 

ie roids! of their misfortunes, for John Ticknor now came forward —a bold, 


:shing, ¢xperienced cricketer, and he was not long in giving substantial proof 
of his mettle. But in the meanwhile Tinson who had received uearly 40 balls, 
to tip a bell (om Winckworth, which flew over the wicket-keeper’s bead,and was 
eaught by Ilomby atthe long stop. Tinson would hardly have made such a 
it but he Lad becn severely stunned and somewhat hurt by a fall when running 
6 two lit which was a close one. 5 wickets, 7 runs. Groom succeeded 

im, and had to play a similar game of blocking for nearly 15 minutes when he 

, was put out by Winckworth. 6 wickets, 11 runs; and bets were 
fered that the St. George's Club would not get beyond their teens in the first 
nuing. But Dudson new came to work, and the score between Ticknor and 
iim mounted fest. The former made 28 ff his bat, including several twos and 

uid two very fine threes; he took 48 balls, but upon a change of bowlers, 
Surnaby taking the place of Winckworth, Ticknor’s wickets was found by the 
ew bowler. 7 wickets, 44 runs, and Syme assumed the vacant office of 
asman. Dudson had been playing a steady, careful game, and augmenting 
us score under the bowling of Winckworth and Sharse, but the first ball he 
ceived from Burnaby—who is tremendous both in pace and length—took his 
tumps, and he gave his place to Bates. 8 wickets, 49 runs. Syme, 
had succeeded J Ticknor did not long retain his bat , he made two single 
ts, but Conolly caught him out at the leg. 9 wickets, no addition. 
\Viid was the last, he was put out by Snarpe without a run, and Bates brought 
it out, without any help to the score. 

The fielding of the Canadians geuerally was very good, particularly that of 
Liddell at the wickets, Winckworth at point,Hornby at the Long Stop,(but in- 
iced the wicket k eper made his post almost asinecure,) Burnaby both in bowl 

z and at cover point; but Sharpe was now and then deficient at middle 
vicket. The inning lasted 1 hour and 53 minutes, end there were 152 balls 

1 red 

One hour and a quarter were now occupied by the players in lunching, and at- 

54 the Canadians assumed the bat. 

Winckworth and Burnaby were the first to commence operations, against 
e bowling of Groom and Wright ; but Burnaby after making a three tit in 

‘some style, was caugl.t out by the wicket keeper Vinson. 1 wicket, 6 
cons. He was succeeded by Sharpe, who did not long hold his position, for 
ter making his score 8. of which there were a fine three, and a finer four, 
syme caught him at the midd'e wicket. 2 wickets, 17 runs. But now came 
Hornby to the scratch, who maintained his bat an hour and a guarter and did 
vfulexecution, In the meanwhile Winckworth, who had reached his gene- 

‘| average of 12, by small and prudent hits, fell by the round bowling of Dud- 

o who had relieved Wright as bowler. 3 wickets, 53 runs. and Wilgress 

shis successor. Wilgress defended his wicket against 14 balls from Dud- 

1 without making a run off them, and at length had to lower his flag to him. 
, wickets, 56 runs. Now came Birch ; but Hornby’s time was come, he had 

his scoree up to 28 in most beautiful style, and the redoubteble left hand 

f Groom gave him his quietus. 5 wickets, 61 runs. Shipway now assumed 

vat—a good cricketer but much too eager. Birch, who commonly makes 
fire inning was not in his usual good batting, he made four runs and then 
bowed to tLe stroke of Dudson. 6 wickets, 63 rans. Heaviside now took 
ne bat; the fame of this player had somehow got spread far, but his play by 

\0 means justified anticipation, for half a dozen balls disposed of him, and of 
various awkward attempts at display. 7 wickets, 67 runs ; the really fine 
vicket keeper of the Canadians, Liddell, taking the vacant place. Shipway’s 
turn to fuil had now ecme round ; he had made a three and a four off Wright’s 

lls, but the latter at length feund his wicket, aod be made way for Pocklinz- 

t 8 wekets, 75 runs. Liddell is nt a batsman, yet he achieved three 

ins, and then submitted to Groom. 9 wickets, 83 runs Conolly was the last 

u in, and bis fate was speedily settled by Groom, Capt. Pocklington biing- 

g out his bat, but no increase to the score. 

This inning occupied nearly three hours, and about 274 balls were 
siven. The St. George’s men fielded bea: tifully in the beginning of the play, 
but they relaxed somewhat latterly. Tinson was good at the wicket Groom 
ind Dudson excellent as bowlers, although both being round bowlers the “ wide 

ls” predominated too much, J. Ticknor was good at short slip, but Wright 
and Syme fell short of our exjectation in the fielding. The first innings hav. | 
og been completed at about 6 o'clock, the second were not commenced unt! 

Friday morning. 


ST. GEURGE’S CLUB. 


FIRST INNINGS. 





THE CANADIANS. 


FIRST INNINGS. 


linsen, ¢. Hornby,b Winckworth 2 Winckworth,b Dudson....- —s | 
Wright, b. Winckworth. .... »-e- 2 Burnaby,c. Tinson, b. Wright... 3 
Turner, b. Winckworth......... 0 Sharpe,c Syme, b. Wright..... 8) 
im ticknor,b. Winckworth...... 0 Hornby, b. Groom ......-.----- 28 | 
Me heatcrof » >. Winckworth..... so W ilgress, be Madate Lid cscctian © 
. Ticknor, b, Burnaby ......... 28 Birch, b. Dudson..- .-- eRmett S04 4) 
Groom, b Winckworth......... 1 Shipway, b. Wright............ 7/ 
Dudson, b. Burnaby............ 18 Heaviside, b. Groom .........-. 0 | 
mt ere c. ouolly, b. Sharpe. coon 2 Liddell, b. Groom..........- gece ae 
ae y BOS OUl. 00 cess cove cece 0 Pocklington, not out.....-.- seve” OY 
Wild, b. Sharpe 2.2... cess eee 0 Conolly, b. Groom ........----- 0. 
Byes sete eee cece cece cece 1 eee sétibie’ ats 8) 
Wide Belle... cisnce cscccslgi tt Wide Balls... ........---- 10; 
ou | 
Tata... csnsbiebiedeundis Si UR os cane epiiw aa 83 


Vo Friday morning at 11:20 the St. George’s Club commenced their second | 
*uings, Messrs. Turner and Bates first assuming the bat. The parties were 
“Ware thet they had an important and difficult day's work before them, as there 
Was a bel; nce of 34 rans to make up, in which they bad been short on the day 
‘urner was an acknowledged prudent betsman, who never risked the 
“ety of his wicket, and who only lashed out upon a safe hit; and Bates was 
The “ Upon as a safe blocker,who could guard his wicket and fatigue the bowlers. 
ae former, however, had been much indisposed during the whole week, and 
“ss somewhat nervous at the bat. He maintained his position about 10 
, Utes, and made a pretty to, but at the third over he was caught beautifully 
" W ilgress at the short slip. 1 wicket, 3 runs. Wheatcroft was his sucecs- 
Sor. At the end of the Ist over Burnaby relieved Winckworth in bowling 

- gentleman is a round bowler, very high in his delivery, swift in his pace, 
» “raight in his direction. In his second over, he prettily took the bails of 
~ «(es who had been playing in most admirable style (most of Burnaby’s exe- 
— in bowling is by beautiful bailers). 2 wickets,18 runs Bates was 
*ueceeded by Syme. Wheatcroft maintained his position an hour and five 
"9 ie against the tremendous bowling of Sharpe, Winckworth, and Burna- 
xd ’ SC received 63 balls in that time, in the course of which he effected cau- 
“Ss, 6 single rans, but at length Winckworth found his stumps. 3 wickets, 


Dejvre 
5 





Pudson had been playing a splendid game and did most of the striking when 
‘inson was with him; he made a capi'al 3 hit, and five twos, but after making 
i7 rons he was caught at the cover point by Burnaby. 10 wickets, 93 runs, of 
which five were made by Groom, who made a beautiful 3, and two ones, and 
finally brought out his bat. The St. George’s Club were now 59 runs a-head 
of the Canadiaas. 

At 3-14 play was called for the 2d Inning of the Canadians, and Winck- 
worth and Birch, commenced the batting on that side. The career of the latter 
however was soon over, for, at the second over he was caught by R. Ticknor 
at the long field. 1 wicket, 2 runs. Sharpe wes his successor. Winck 
~orth’s position also at the bat was but a brief one, for at the 3d over, Groom 
found his wicket. 2 wickets, 4runs. Hornby took his place. The quick dis- 
posal of these two acknowledged fine batsmen, was thought to change the posi- 
tion of the St. George's game materiaily, and from being odds against them the 
tide was believed by many to be turning. Sharpe and Hornby however main- 
tained their ground together nearly half an hour, in the course of whch time 
the latter made a rattling three, and ran his score up to 10, but Groom, whose 
bowling on that day was beyond all praise, shook his house to its foundation. 3 
wickets, 33 runs. Burnaby succeeded him at the bat, but Groom sent him back 
at the first ball. 4 wickets, no addition. Wilgress now came to the bat,—acricket- 
er of admirable play He saw the game now required care and prudence, 
and he threw these qualities into his play, tosuch a degree that we have no 
hesitation in saying that he it was who retrieved a losing game. Sharpe main 
tained his bat 14 hour, forty minutes of which were in company with Wilgress, 
and it says something for the bowling of the St. George’s men in this inning 
that in the course of that hour and a quarter Sharpe received 62 balls from which 
he made only 9 runs, one of which was a 2, and the rest single runs. Sharpe 
was finally caught by R_ Ticknor at the long field. 5 wickets, 36 runs Capt 
Pocklington succeeded him, who was iu 40 minutes, received 24 balls, and was 
put down by Groom after making one hit for which he made a two runs. 6 wick- 
ets, 44 runs. 

Dr. Liddell now took the bat, which he handled admirably and the Canadian 
game appeared now in the ascendant, when it once more received a check by 
his being caught at the short slip in fine style by John Ticknor. 7 wickets, 57 
runs. Shipway was the next who came to the bat; a good player but some- 
what too eager, and now the fate of Wilgress was sealed ; he had maintained 
his bat an hour and 54 minutes, and had received 88 balls from which he had 
carefully scored 13, but Groom finally gave him his quietus. 8 wickets, 58 runs, 
and Conolly tock his place. The game now was become critical, for tne beauty 
of the play both of Shipway and Cono!lly was chiefly in their fielding, and Heavi- 
side, the only batsman still to come in on the Canadian side was of no account 
in any one’s estimation. The batsmen now in, however, got one each, which 
won the game, and All Canada won, with two wickets to go down. By a 
typographical error last week we were made to say that there were three wick- 
ets to go down, but the mistake was an obvious one. There was 260 balls 
given in this inning. 

It is laughable, though sometimes vexatious, to perceive the gross errors 
which are frequently mixed up in accounts of Cricket matches given by per- 
sons who actually know nothing of the subject. In one instance we have read 
of the fine bowling of Groom against Bates, these players being of the same 
party ; in another, of the fine wicket keeping of Phillpotts, who for aught we 
know was at Toronto at the time—he certainly was not in the match, nor do 
we think he was either on the ground or in the city. Then the jumbling to- 
gether the beginnings and the ends of the game, playing. 2s it were, from Dan to 
Beersheba, and making ‘“‘confusion worse confounded.” Such nonsense is 
calculated to injure rather than to promote the noble game of cricket. 


The following is the score of the 2d Innings. 
ST. GEORGE’S CLUB. 


SECOND INNINGS. 


THE CANADIANS. 


SECOND INNINGS. 


Turner, c. Wilgress,b. Sharpe... 2 Winckworth, b. Groom ......... 1 
Bates, b. Burnaby.......... e--- 5 Birch, c. R. Ticknor, b. Dudson.. 1 
Wheatcroft, b. Winckworth..... - 6 Sharpe, c. R. Ticknor, b. Dudson. 9 
Syme, c. Wilgress, b. Sharpe.... @ Hornby, b. Groom ......-...-+- 10 
Wright, b. Burnaby ............ 11 Burnaby, b. Groom...........-. 0 
Wilde, b. Sharpe..... sovnnscsg 96 STEED, ©: GROOR cece ciccevss 13 
J. Ticknor, s. Sharpe........... 10 Pocklington, b. Groom.......... 2 
R. Ticknor, c. Wilgress, b. Sharpe 1 Liddell, c. J. Ticknor, b. Dudson. 6 
Dudson, c. Burnaby, b. Sharpe... 17 Shipway, not out ..... avesbense| 4 
Tinson, b. SHEIHS. - 02.4 csse see om © ER EG on wesad gece aces 1 
Groom, BA OB8.... once cccccevs 5 ED: diene ete ons< cesntuct 4 
DT nickitdaacdrss Saeed bam 13 i fra 12 
WE oneced mead cone, o — 
—: POO ctitedacbacs cipekansa 60 

NE eee ugieaes nit naan 93 


On the 29ihb ult., a splendid dinner was given to the Canadian gentlemen by 
the St George’s Clu» ; at which were also present A Barclay, Esq , H. B. M. 
Consul, W. D. Cuthbertson, Esq., President of St. George’s Society, Dr. 
Mitchell, Presicent of the Union Cricket Club of Philadelphia, Ogden Hoff- 
man, Esq , of this city, and many other respected guests. The feast was set 
out most ably at the Franklin Coffee House, Maiuden Lane, (Clark & Brown’s) 
an excellent band was provided for the occasion, and mirth and hilarity pre- 
vailed till a late hour. Anglo-American. 


SINGLE WICKET MATCH BETWEEN FOUR PLAYERS OF THE 


ST. GEORGE’S CLUB, RESIDENT IN PHILADELPHIA, AND FOUR OF THE SAME 
CLUB RESIDENT IN NEW YORK. 
Tris was a Match casually made up amongst a few amateurs of the game of 


Cricket ; it was played on Monday, the Ist inst., on the St. George’s Ground, 
and terminated signaily in favour of the former, as the following score will 


show :— ® 


NEW YORK. 
FIRST INNINGS. SECOND INNINGS. 
Wright, leg before wicket.......-. 0 b. Dudson ......... 22-2 ---- .-- - 2 
Wheatcroft b. Dudson .........-. KS eee Sad wid tills 0 
ee ee ee ee Oe 
Groom, b. Dudson ...:.........- 2 b. Dudson. c. Dudsun............ 1 
Wide Balls........ bode gabe 6 oe 5 
Feel. na cicadetiooownstel ey OF RA 
PHILADELPHIA. 


ee. th, GR nc doce dent ectcccecdace 9 
DE, U, GRMN ce dndrovéececeéedeseces @ 
R. Ticknor, run out...... pba eatetndae al 0 
J. Ticknos, &. Wright... cecwec.e ccce cose 9 

We cdsccseccclsiowmecsee & 


yeaa te 27 


The New York members went in first; Wright received 42 balis, iaclucing 
4 wide balls, without a run, in 20 minutes, and was put out “ Leg before 
wicket.” Wheatcroft received 36 balls, from which he made two single runs, 
and had a wide ball, all in 18 minutes. Bates received 9 balls in 5 minutes, 
from which he made one run, end Groom received 24 balls in 11 minutes, from 
which be made two runs and a wide ball; the whole being concluded :n an 
hour. 

Turner, of the Philadelphia party, now went in. He received 72 balls ton 
Groom in 39 minutes, from which he made 3 runs, and 2 wide balls. Do son 
received 25 balls in 17 minutes, and made 3 rons ; Robt. Ticknor received 33 
balls in 22 minutes, and was run out ; and Johu Tickoor received 126 balls in 
73 minutes, from which he mzde 9 runs and received 10 wide balls. In this 
play Groom bowled 230 balls, and Wright 26. , 

The Second Innings of the New York members shewed them to be muc 
the weaker in physique. The result was that the Philadelphians in one inp- 
ing, obtained 8 runs more than the New Yorkers in both Innings. Ib. 








CURIOSITIES OF CRICKET. 
To W. T. Porter, Esq.—Dear Sir—Knowing you to be fond of some- 
thing in the “rich and racy” line, I enclose you a Challenge received by 
me from a celebrated cricketer on this side of the river. If you think it 
worth room in your valuable journal, you are at liberty to insert it, but 
pray spare the original, as I consider it a «“ gem” abuve price, and almost 
equal to ‘‘ Widder Flynn’s” famous letters to the Editor of the “ Spirit.” 


I am, dear sir, yours respectfully, Tuomas Denr. 
Cheequers Tavern, 63 Main street, Brooklyn, Sept. 3, 1945, 





East Brooklyn Augst 16 1545 

Mr Tho— Dent 

Sir heiren the Chaffing in youre own House that you ha 
stake at Crickett with aney of the Wallabout Jentz ! gree See 
their fore I Edward Hardy Do Chalinge you Thos Dent to Play you a match 
at single Wickett for the fore said some or aney a mount to accomodate you 
the a bove match to Come off with in too weeks from this date my money 
ready at aney Place you may name to meet me 

I solisite a Reply to the a bove Chalange emidiatley or elce Disist from tall 
king aney more a bout Criekett Playin or using aney more the Names of 
the wallaboute Cricketters or I shall take the Responsibility of Laying a 
good Cowhid a crost your sholders and unless you Reply to this Comunica- 
tion within three days I shall take the Liberty of Publishin the a bove in 
all the News Papers 

Sined Edward Hardy 

Notey Bene No Lofer or Sucker s Cricketters alowed to stand Umpire. 


Mliscellanecous Articles. 


Horrors of Civil War.—The diligence stopping on the road to change 
mules, we got down; and the Pamplona man, taking my arm, said, “* Va- 
mos Senor Caballero,—let us walk on, I have something interesting to a 
traveller like you.” I asked no questions, but proceeded with him up the 
road. The country about was desolate and dreary in the extreme; nota 
tree nor any cultivation. There was no soil, but a coarse loose sand, with 
thick cropping-out veins of sulphate of lime, which extend fer some miles 
in width, having a bearing E. and W., with a considerable dip in some 
places to the horizon. After descending a long hill we came to a lone 
house, which my guide called La Venta del Molino, the lowest grade of 
public-house—the usual resort of vagabonds, contrabandistas, and banditti. 
Passing on a few paces, he stopped and doffed his travelling cap before a 
mound, on which the grass grew as green and as velvet-like as if it had 
been watered and cropped that morning. Though lying parallel with and 
close to the road, it was untrodden and singularly cared for. At one end 
stood a coarse store cross, but without inscription. Pointing tothe mound, 
he said, “Senor, here perished the first victims of the civil war; they 
were eighteen spirited young men, I knew most of them; one wasa near 
relation of mine. ‘They were all taken in that venta, brought out, butch- 
ered, and buried in this grave.” ‘* Shocking massacre,” I exclaimed. 
** Aye, we thought so at the time, but that was only the commencement 
of the tragedy ; many and more tragical scenes followed. Not three miles 
from here, across the hollow there to your right, a Carlist shot his brother, 
who was a Christino, but was himself shot the next day by his own father, 
who, in his turn, was taken by the Carlists and despatched after his two 
sons.” ‘* How horrible! none but Spaniards could do such deeds” ‘ Ex- 
cuse me. senor, it is the character of civil war in all countries—those of 
Cromwell, the puritans in Scotland, the French revolution, the Irish rebel- 
lion—were all stained with the same atrocities. The next rebellion in 
Ireland, which is inevitable, will not be more humane than this of the 
Carlists and Christinos.” ‘* Why do you say so?” ‘“ Because, like them, 
the passions will be excited by men who never read but one book, which 
trey hold upside down.” ‘* You mean the clergy?” “I do. They are 
always the same in all couatries; whatever may be the difference of creed, 
they are always intolerant; a catholic priest. a Scotch puritan, an evangel- 
ical churchman—from the inquisition to Exeter palace (Exeter Hall) the 
same tyranny under different names.” The diligencia now came up, and 
our conversation was interrupted. Letters from Spain. 











Insorious Errscts or Excirants.—Some six years back, on the occasion 
of the annual election of presidents at the Royal Medical Society of Edinburgh, 
two gentlemen were considered pretty certain of an elevation to the distin- 
guished chair. They had dired together, had ate and drank sparingly, and in 
journeying to the society hall, felt, naturally enough, the qualms peculiar to 
anxiety. Onestepped into a druggist’s shop, and purchased a drachm of cam- 
phor, which he divided with his friend, telling him atthe same time to use it 
sparingly, and at most not to use above half of it. The advice, however, was 
disregarded, as well by the giver as by the receiver, for during the excitement 
of the election each man unconsciously swallowed his half drachm of the drug. 
They were elected presidents, and one of them being at the head of the poll, 
had shortly, by virtue of seniority, to take the chair. It was as he re-entered 
the room, to receive its plaudits and its highest honours, that an agonizing pain 
seized his head, darting throngh his temples, and as it were transfixing his 
brain. A thousand lights flashed before his eyes, and his ears rang with strange 
noises, in which he recognised none of the welcomes familiar to friendship. 
The ground reeled under his feet, and it was with difficulty he reached the 
pausing place of his ambition. As he viewed the audience from his elevation, 
a crowd of faces seemed curiously merry and laughing, and their joy wore to 
him so strange an aspect, that it was not without effort he persuaded himself 
a delusion had not stolen over him, and the fair reality was a flattery and a 
cheat. After a convenient interval, he rose to return the usual thanks and 
make the accustomed promises. Very unusual with him, his |ips faltered, his 
his cheek turned pale.the anticipated eloquence wasa mumble of gratitude ; 
he bowed a confused acknowledgment and resumed his seat, seemingly over- 
whelmed with the obligation of honour Luckily, his dilemma was attributed 
to modesty—a weakness he had never been charged with before False ideas 
and troubles crowded upon him as he sat, and af'er some minutes interval he 
leftthe room. ‘The first object he encountered inthe openar was his friend, 
who, likewise under the influence of the drag, wascrying piteously, and vomi- 
ting at intervals—he was perfectly hysterical. Thetwo men, who of all others, 
should have been joyous that night, were the victims of a miserable narcotic 
delirium. As the evening wore away, they slowly revived, but its finale, 
in the supper peculiar to the occasion, was if possible more remarkable 
than its outset. The two leading presidents, upon whose faces joy should 
have sat as substantially asif it were stereotyped, figured, like mutes at a fu- 
neral, with solemn faces, and a seeming grief.— Medical Times. 





INTELLECTUAL RECREATION OF THE ARABS. 


Every Arab, whether of the town, or the fields, or the desert, is an 
indefatigable talker. He is lazy about business ; but his real relaxation 
from labour, and his comfort while labour is going on, is in loud and rapid talk, 
accoy panied with the most painfully rest'ess gesticulation. All day, if trav- 
elling, his joy is to double himself up upon the top of the other burdens his 
camel has to bear, and there, with his pipe in one hand and his beads in the 
other, to mutter and crone himself into a comatose state. While he is wane 
at his camel’stail he pours forth an endless dreary song, always compose 
by himself for the occasion, always to the same air, if air it cen be called, and 
relating to the number of travellers and place of destination. For the first 
day or two we thought it was some sacred canticle or prayer. It hal a tone 
of psalmody. But all our respect for it was at an end when our dragomen 
thus translated it :—** We are twelve—four are Hawadjis—go on, camels, to 
Gaza—why should we not gon on to Gaza :—we are twelve—four are Haw- 
adjis.’ This, set to never more than three bars of very sad music, the singer 
repeats, over and over again, to the selfsame tune and words, in which his 
companions alternately relieve him throughout the day. ‘sore 

But when the season of natural repose arrives, and every thing invites to 
it, when the bread has been baked, and the rice boiled, and the evening re- 
past concluded, and more fuel collected, and the fires made up for the night, 
and the groups of men and camels are well and snugly established round them, 
and the Hawadji, or travelling gentleman, within the tent, is wrapped up in 
that chrysalis state in which every man who feels he has a hammock or a blan- 
ket hopes after a |. ng day's ride that he may remain undisturbed, at least from 
midnight till sunrise, ‘tis then, sad man! that his Arabs who surround him 





have fairly entered upon active life. They shout, they sing, at the highest 
pitch their voices can attain. If there is a pause, it is that one of them may 
tell a long story about nothing at all a dozen times over ; beginning, contiouing, 
and ending, each time, to the same effect, and in the same words ; how cer- 
tain travellers, or how a certain sheik or pasha, or how a certain camel—but no 
matter what—the whole troop applauding as vociferously as if the story was 4 
new one, which it never is, or had a point in it, which it never has. And thus 
they go on, sometimes breaking off for a firing of pistols and muskets and a 
neral howl, to inferm the desert that they have arms. Then comes morning, 
and then the preparations to renew the journey. Then, after the violent de- 
bate, which every morning recurs, about how the camel loads are to be read- 
justed (an operation on which daily discussiou and practice have been expen- 
ded in vain) those who ride fall asleep, as the day before, and those who walk 
resume the former chant about the number of the party, and where they are 
going, and the question, why should they not go there! 















Che Spirit of the Times. 
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Xenophon, the celebrated warrior and historian, and likewise a keen 

sportsman, thus gave his opinion of hunting—that it tended to make men 
hardy, both in body and mind, and thence to form the very best soldiers, 
the chase bearing a closer resemblance to war than any other amusement ; 
that it habituated men to bear fatigue, and the inclemencies of the weather, 
kindled their loftier feelings, awoke their courage, and nerved their limbs, 
which also from exercise became more pliant, agile, and muscular ; that it 
increased the powers of all their senses, kept away careful or melancholy 
thoughts, and thus 7 mets both mental and physical health, produced 
longevity, and retardedthe subduiug effects of old age. 
_ “Vive la chasse !” then, asa fisting recreation for soldiers, and if pursued 
in moderation, and without cruelty, or in indiscriminate slaughter of the 
_— eens it is undoubtedly deserving of all the commendation accord- 
ed to it. 

The true hunter is generally known by his bronzed complexion, his 
hands innocent of the tender kid skin, his keen eye, his firm mouth, his 
independent air and elastic step. Most military men are sportsmen, 
more or less, and it is quite fitting that released for a short season, from 
the duties of their profession, they should be either pursuing their game 
on leathern or on horse’s shoes, or by the banks ‘of the dark and silent 
streams.” : 

We have now to treat of the slaying of deer in Western Canada, the land 
by adoption of thousands of Britain’s hardy sons—a land favored by nature 
in productiveness of soil, and in ‘‘ water privileges” of the first order. 
Long may revolutionary principles be repudiated here, and the enterpris- 
ing farmer and merchant, with public burdens of the highest description, 
duly appreciate and value the form of government and the establishments 
under which they thrive! 

The brown deer of North America, the Cervus Virginianus of natural- 
ists, is like others of its tribes, most graceful in its motions, proceeding 
usually through the forests of its native haunts in light bounds ; it is found 
from the shores of the greatest lakes to those of the Gulf of Mexico. Its 
weight is a hundred pounds and upwards, and the prongs of the horns of 
the male point forwards, in such a way that it is difficult to conceive how 
it could make its way easily through woods that are at all entangled. But 
the haunts of this deer are unlike the interlaced vegetation between the 
tropics; and this beautiful denizen of the wilds is free to roam among 
the straight and light-seeking stems of the pine, the beech, and the ma- 

le. 
. The long and handsome ears of the deer are forever in motion, and alert 
to catch the smallest sound ; its eyes full, black, and swimming, the gazelle 
eyes of the Persian poets. These, with its well-shaped head, taper neck, 
and slender limbs, make it when tame an especial pet with the fair sex.— 
But, alas! for its peace, its vension amply rewards the hunter for his toils, 
who sallies forth to slay ‘‘a hart in grease,” and a juicy haunch, smoking 
on an ample trencher, speedily overcomes all scruples about the propriety 
of looking for ‘* what is good for food.” 

It was in the *‘ glorious summer-tide,” when the forest of the Thames 
river of Canada West were clothed in their gorgeous foliage, when the 
sight was refreshed with the effects of light and shade on the landscape, 
when the green leaves of the trees, and the bright blossoms of the flowers 
in the open glades, when birds and insects were heard on every side, and 
when the face of nature was redolent of beauty and happiness, and I 
mounted a wagon with four companions, all equipped in fasinn trim, 
with broad-brimmed summer hats and blouzes, or light shooting jackets, 
festooned with shot-belts, or powder-flasks, or horns, each grasping a 
shot-gun or rifle, and bound fora ‘* water hunt” among the Dorchester 

ines— 

, “ The laughing, blue-eyed Morn, 
Called blushes to the cheek of every flower, 
And as the zephyr breezes wandered on, 
They left a chorus of sweet melody ; 
Each wood and wild had its inhabitants, 
Which cronching lay within the cavern lair, 
Or bounded o’er the new-made velvet mead.” 


With arough and ready span of horses, we drove rapidly, albeit with 
no inconsiderable bumping, up the river, passing one of the curiosities of 
the Western wilderness, in the course of formation, namely, a plank road, 
from the laying of which fer miles in various directions, centering in Lon- 
don, the garrison town for the defence of the shores of Lakes Erie, the 
greatest advantages are expected to accrue to this new country. 


9 


*¢ Viret in eternum ! 


The Thames of Canada is a clear swift-runningriver, flowing from the 
borders of the Gore district, over a gravelly and a rocky bed, generally ford- 
able above London, but with here and there deep pools, the haunts of the 
otter. Below Delaware the river is navigable, as it passes on through rich 
soil, and with steep banks, to Lake St. Clair. At its mouth the land is 
low and marshy, and here is admirable wild-fowl shooting. 


Among other finny inhabitants of the Thames, are the shad, pike, ma- 
shanongé, (a fish of a large size and of a good flavor, though of the pike 
family), and the sturgeon, the largest fish of the Western waters, several 
feet in length, slender but powerful, and covered with tubercles. One of 
our hunters had some time before signalized himself by riding on the back 
of a sturgeon, something in the manner of my worthy friend, Mr. Water- 
ton “the wanderer in South America,” on the back of the cro codile. 
Scofield had struck his fish-spear into a large sturgeon, which immedi- 
ately made off with it; Scofield, like a real sportsman, threw himself out 
of the canoe and held on by the spear, whilst the sturgeon, which he occa- 
sionally bestrode, carried him down the river; at last tired and exhausted 
with the burden, in the midst of a great slashing and commotion, the stur- 
geon gave in. ; ‘ 

At a way side public house we refreshed with beer and ginger beer, with 
a lump of ice in the pleasant mixture, 

The weather had been hot and favorable for the deer being found in the 
river, to which the mosquitoes and flies in the woods drive them in the 
evenings, but now it threatened rain, and we knew if it fell there would 
be an end to our sport, for then the deer would find pools in the woods, 
and have no occasion to resort to the river. } 

Passing some clearings garnished with stumps, and inclosed with snake 
or zig-zag fences, we entered the shade of the Dorcbester pines, extend- 
ing for several miles up the river. The red squirrel blithely chirupped 
and nimbly climbed the resinous trunks—the scarlet tanager, with its bril- 
liant body and dark wings, flew across the road, from which rose flights 
of the beautiful little spring azure butterfly, chasing one another in cir- 
cles, flittering over and alighting on the same spot which the had just quit- 
ted. 

The pine woods on the Thames, and the oak plains, offer to the natural- 
ist, in summer, a rich harvest in flowers, insects, and birds. Among the 
plants, is to be distinguished the rare and most curious Indian cup or pitch- 
er plant (Sarracenea purpurea), the leaves of which have their edges 
united together, so as to form a deep cup filled with water, distilled proba- 
bly from the moss in which the plant is found. From the circle of pitcher 
leaves rises a stem, eight inches in height, and crowned with a circular 
leathery flower with five reddish petals. 

The use of the water in the pitchers seems to be this, (and it is, indeed, 
a singular arrangement of the great Creator,) mosquetoes are reared there- 
in, for they are seen to issue from the cups in numerous flights in spring, 
whlist to support them in their aquatic stage of life, the small bristles 
which line the inside of the lip of the cup conduct flies into the watery 
receptacles, where they are drowned, and are then devoured by the young 
brood. 

At the entrance of the ‘ Pines,” a man met us in a wagon and one of the 
hunters said— 

** That man has lost his eyesight with gambling.” 

** How so ?” was inquired. 

‘It is thus. He hada good farm, which he neglected, to engage con- 
stantly ingambling. On one occasion he had sat up eight days and nights 
consecutively, and he won another man’s farm, house, cattle, and a steam 

boat, but he became stone blind from exhaustion, and is now partially re- 
covered, only sufficient to allow him to drive a wagon !” 

What a warning this is to those who waste their nights in changing with 
each other painted pasteboards ! , 

The hunters Pixley’s place was at last reached, after a “ rattling drive ” 
of fourteen miles. On the left of the road, and backed by tall pines, was 
a comfortable block house. On one side was a wagon, on the other a well, 
with the usual lever balanced on a pole to raise the bucket, a log canoe was 
in front, and on the other side of the road was a commodious barn. Before 
the door, four men in their shirt sleeves played at quoits with horse shoes. 
Pixley himself stepped forward to welcome us,—a picture of manhood, 
five feet ten inches in height, stout, with black hair and whiskers, unem- 
barrassed, but modest civil withal, his rig,” alow broad brimmed 
white hat, dark vest, and moleskin trowsers. 

At the door was the tidy wife, about whom clustered five healthy child- 
ren. ‘* We must go back again to town,” said she, “for the sake of the 
childrea.” 

“* Nothing else would take me there,” said the hunter; “I tried to stay 





| thus escape the plague of flies. 


in the town before, and I couldn’t; I’m never happier than in the weods.” 

«« What game have you in these woods ?” was asked. 

‘* Bears, racoons, wolves, deer, and sometime a lynx is seen. I killed a_ 
lynx here last fall.” 

Till the gp ys be repast was ready we practised with our rifles at a 
mark, a patch of clay on a beech tree; Pixley’s bullet struck within an 
inch of this every shot. His brother, James Pixley, was also a prime shot, | 
and with the keenést eye for game tracks. The hunter’s meal consisted of 
slices of salt pork, mashed potatoes, good bread and chesse, raspberries from | 
the clearings, and cream, the whole washed down with tea, or brandy and 
water, according to the chasseurs. : 

Short pipes and segars being duly lighted, we set about preparing the 
“‘ jack light” for our water hunt. A blackened board with a poe shelf to 
it was stuck in the fore part of the canoe, on the shelf were four large nails , 
to support the light, composed of hard tallow with a large wick. Putting 
ash poles and paddles into the canoe, six stout fellows “ tackled to,” and | 
dragged it thruugh the brush to the bank of the river, behind the house; 
here we found another twenty feet canoe, and seven of us disposing of 
ourselves in the two, some standing up with the poles and others with pad- 
dles, we pushed out into the swift stream. 

The banks of the Thames were here quite uncut and uncleared, descend- 
ing gently towards the water and clothed with oak and the broad leaves of 
the maple ; behind these towered the pines. As we poled up stream in our 
shirt sleeves and trowsers, with a warm jacket at hand for night work, we 
saw herons flapping their broad wings as they wended their way up the 
river bofore us—then wild ducks would be described in a pool, and making 
for the shore at the approach of the canoes, before we had time to scatter 
them with No, 4,—then a racoon with its bushy tail would be seen scam- 
bling about the trunk of a tree—red headed woodpeckers, supporting them- 
selves with their strong feet and short, rigid tails, would hammer away 
merrily with their strong wedged shaped beaks at the decayed stems, and 
with their barbed tongues draw out from its concealment the sluggish grub 
—the grey and white kingfisher watched on a branch for its prey in the 
water beneath, and the a musk rat would swim across, steering itself with 
its broad, black tail, (sometimes a green branch)—whilst over head would 
float in mid air a noble baldheaded eagle. 

Such were the denizens of the forest and flood which we saw in our pro- 
, of ten miles against the swift current and rapids, which occasioned 

leep and still pools. In the stony and gravely bed of the river waved aqua- 
tic plants or * eel grass ;” some specimens resembling moss, others myr- 
tle leaves, and a third sort, soft cucumbers. These plants, for the sup- 
— and concealment of fishes, are also eaten by the deer during the night 

son. 

_ * You see,” said Pixley, “ this flat, formerly cleared, and about five acres 
in extent, this is called Racoon Flat. Here forty years ago, when I was a 
ehild, the Indians grew their maze. We will pass presently the Maska- 
nonge Fats, and one or two more, but the Indians have all abandoned these 
now, though they will still come about here to fish and hunt.” 

fhe red men who wander about this part of Canada wear the blanket 
coat, winter and summer, and a piece of printed cotton twisted round their 
long black locks, like a loose turban: their legs are cased in blue or crim- 
son leggings. The women wear the blanket wrapped round them from the 
head to the heel, and are usually seen about the towns and villages, with 
baskets of stained split wood, or light brooms, for sale. 

We poled with difficulty up a rapid where a short time before Pixley and 
two hunters had, in descending, been upset against a tree which lay in the 
water, and their blankets, coats, hats, and guns tumbled into the str-am.— 
After ten miles of hard work, we landed at sunset at a rude bridge, refresh- 
ed at a gushing fountain, and collecting some chips and dry wood, so on 
** built a fire,” aod sat round it telling stories till the night was sufficiently 
advanced to light the ** jack.” . J 

The black bear of Canada, when it attacks, first hugs and then claws 
down with its hind feet the breast and belly of his victim. Thus Pixley’s | 
father one day heard a cry of distress near his house, he rushed out with 
his gun, and saw an Jadian on the ground with his stomach ripped up, and 
a bear gnawing at his wrists and ancles. On old Pixley’s approach the bear 
took to tree, and looked down over a crutch ; the hunter told the Indian to 
tire, but he could not revenge himself he was so weak. Pixley then lodged 
a ball between the eyes of the bear and dropped him, then carried the In- 
dian to his camp, where he died the same night. 

Filling the bottom of the canoes with rushes to form a comfortable seat, 
one canoe lighted up and paddled off noiselessly, the other followed ata 
considerable interval. 

The night was quite calm, which was favorable for the jack light. It 


'and from morning to ni 





appeared like a bright star on the water, whilst the board behind it threw 
canoe and the hunters completely into the shade. The deer, as they stand | 
up to their knees in the water, and occasionally dash a little over them- | 
selves with their feet, to clear away the buzzing mosquetoes, lift their heads 
from grazing on the aquatic grass, and gaze with curiosity on the light till | 
it is quite close to them, that is, within twelve or twenty vards, when the | 
crack of the rifle at once ends their fatal curiosity. wae 

Fireflies sparkled past us and glanced among the trees like the eastern 
‘Feast of lanterns ;’’ and no sounds were heard but the rippling of the 
water over the stones and the occasional cry of whip-poor-will, and the 
deep bass of the bull-frogs trumpeting forth their serenade. Presently the 
boom of a distant gun comes up the stream and we hope for success to our 
comrades ; mosquitoes in myriads fly out from the bush, and play round | 
and dash into our lisht, so as almost to extinguish it, they looked like a| 
moving halo round it. Pixley, dipping his paddle into the water, under 
the jack, was observed quietly to let it slip out of his hands, and it floated | 
away astern ; he lifted his rifle, and pointed towards the left bank of the | 
river, our rifles were immediately cocked without a word being uttered, and | 
the steersman directed the bow towards two greyish objects in the water, a | 
sharp volley awoke the echoes of the river, a splashing was heard with 
loud breathing,—we dash towards the land, then sprang from the canoe 
among the reeds, and lighting pine chips searched for the traces of blood, | 
—they were soon perceived on the blades of grass and on the bushes, a) 
mortal wound had been inflicted, from the frothy appearance of the blood, 
but the wood was too dense to track it far inthe dark,—next day, however, | 
a clever terrier, “* Captain,” followed the trail, drove a fine large buck into | 
the water, where it strove with him for half an hour, when two sawyers, 
who were engaged at a log near the scene of conflict, put an end to it by | 
smitting our deer on the head with a stone. | 

This was the result of the first water hunt, or manner of killing deer in 
the dog-days. On another occasion, near the same spot, the first hunter’s 
piece missed fire, the second, (Mr. Dease, the son of the intrepid Hudson’s | 
Pay traveller,) took effect. The first hunter then jumped into the water and | 
seized the wounded buck by the horns, the third hunter drew his knife to | 
cut its throat, when with its hind leg it knocked him nine yards off and | 
under water; recovering himself but by losing his knife, the three hunters | 
fought with the sturdy beast for twenty minutes, at last, wet to the skin, | 
they tired him out, got his head under water and drowned him. 

After a sound sleep on our straw couches, we arose with the sun, and re- | 
freshed with a bucket of water poured over our heads in the open air, then | 
walked off into the woods on a * still hunt” after the deer again. 

The still hunt is merely walking noiselessly through the forest, keeping | 
a bright look-out, and searching tor deer in the haunts where they are wont | 
to browse in the daytime. A breeze is favourable for the stil, hunt, as it | 
prevents the step of the hunter from being heard. 

Where the trees had been hewn down, there were plentiful crops of rasp- | 
berries, which are greedily eaten by the bears; the mandrake, of mysteri- | 
ous properties, spread its broad leaf at our feet, andthe rubythroated hum- | 
ming bird was observed glittering in the sun, with green and gold coat, now 
darting through the air like an arrow, or starting and hovering in front of 
the flowers of balm or clove, like the motions of a dragon fly. I secured a 
specimen of this strange summer visitant to Canada, and kept it a live for 
some time, by giving it syrup from the corolla of a flower.* 

From these little ** natches” of the natural history of this forest, it will | 
be seen that it possesses much interest for the lover of nature. A beauti- | 
ful collection of bright plumaged birds may be made in summer on the 
banks of the Canadian Thames; and here, instead of feeling dull during a | 
short sojourn, we may exclaim with the poet,— | 

; _ Tis nought to me. 
Since God is ever present, ever felt 
In the void waste, or in the city full, 
And where He vital breathes, there must be joy ” 

But to make long tarry in the woods of British North America, in 
the hot months of June, July, and August, requires great endurance, a deep 
sense of duty, and an object of much greater importance than that of hunt- 
ing to enable one to “ hold out.” 

Luledhobive and Indians then flee the woods, they are so close, and so in- 
fested with poisonous flies and mosquetoes. The lumberer fells and squares 
his timber in the winter, and “ drives” it down the streams on the melting 
of thesnow and ice. The Indians frequent the sea coast in summer, and 


The surveyors in the forests in summer subsist on salt pork, because it is 
portable, and goes a great way, hard biscuit, and black tea. Spirits are fa- 
tal, for they increase the virulence of the poison of small the dipterous black 
fly ; but even withont spirits, not many days elapse in June, before the face 





* It is said that an Jrishman, newly arrived, and anxious to secure a humming bird, 
ta large bee instead ; it stung him, when he cried out ‘‘ Holy Moses! how hot 





ts fut is.” 





| vents the noise of the footsteps being heard on the ash leaves, the firs! 
| fall, or else to drive a few deer in the lake, and there with a blowof 4} 


+ appears, in a day it would teem with life, and innumerable wild tow! 


Sept. 6, 


isoned and swollen up from countless bites ; day after day 


and hands are 
ht, whilst streaming with perspiration, the attaci 
- . * : e t . 
are incessant. The mid-day meal is usually eaten in the midst of thor sage 


_ produced with wet moss, which assist in keeping at bay the torments; bot 


when swampy ground is approached, or rain is near, such myriads of ven, 
mous flies arise round the luckless explorer, that his veil is no protection. 
and he is forced to carry under his arm a smoking torch of cedar bark rt 
night he sleeps in his clothes, of course, on fir branches, with his feet to 
fire, a light shed of canvass over him, supported by two forked sticks and ~ 
ridge pole. Occasionally single wolves come and angrily how! at him bet 
in winter a | sometimes attack in troops. At nightfall the hot needle 
punctures of the black and sand flies cease, but then the phlebotomist m : 
quito wields his long lance. Oh! it is a rare pic-nic for the flies in summer, 
but a desperate fight for the explorer, as, axe in hand, and arraved in mil 
ler’s hat, red shirt, and drill trowsers, he exercises his muscles over the 
logs, with a modicum of his coarse provisions in his haversack, hewin his 
way through the thicket, skin and clothes torn, bruised with heavy falls mm 
the prostrate trunks, finding himself at one time up to his middle a 
swamp, shortly after this, assisted with spikes on the inside of his lomberer’s 
boots, ** shinning” his way to the top of a hundred feet pine tree, to reco; : 
noitre and mark with his compass his future course ; or, pole in hand sine. 
ing a small raft of logs, a catamaran, down the rapids of a stream with nit 
companion all this time save his sturdy woodsman, * axing their way,” 
chaining, or carrying the loads in packs, " 
_ Like the plague of fleas inducing cleanliness, so does the plague of flies 
induce to clearing and settling the woods;—flies eschew the clearings To 
get to the open fields again, after a summer in the woods, constantly seeing 
the same trunks and the same vast banks of forest, is, indeed, Paradise se 
** Expertus Ioquor.” . 

( The scene changes to Winter, and to Kingston, on Lake Ontario.) 

The ground has now lost its verdant mantle, is hard and crisp with frost 
and covered with snow ; the trees, deprived of their glories, extend their 
naked limbs into the chill air; the “‘ music of the groves” has ceased and 
a death-like silence reigns around. But it is needful not to succumb to the 
melancholy influence of a Canadian winter, and being absolved from “drill 
and pipeclay” for a brief space, (though when duty is to be done, it ought 
to be performed with zeal and energy, and on no account to be considered 
a bore,) books also being laid aside, we adventure to make a break or two 
in the long winter, by engaging in the healthful sport of deer hunting, al- 
beit regretting all the while that the lingering savage nature within us in- 
clines us to slaya bnek or twain, and with relish to partake of the ven- 
ison. 

Arkright, a hunter skilled in woodcraft, is engaged with his dogs. He 
brings his sleigh, drawn by a pair of stout ponies, and as there is no pro- 
vant in the forest homestead whither we are about to proceed, saving pork 
and potatoes, the sleigh is freighted with half a sheep. bread and biscuit, 
tea and sugar, pepper and salt, and asmall barrel of beer! My brother 
chasseurs were determined not to trust only totheir guns for viands. Coy- 
ering our nether man with buffalo robes, our upper being encased in blank- 
et coats, with the usual hood attached, and grey or black fur caps on our 
heads, we disposed ourselves in couples in the sleigh, and with each his 
rifle between his knees, we trotted blithely away from the garrison. 

With many a pleasant jest and answering laugh, we slid over the natural 
railroad of snow and ice, past clearings, and through forests, mostly com- 
posed of evergreen firs, (thus affording a partial relief to the gentle white 
of the landscape,) and at length reached the lake called Loughborough, 
and the frame dwelling of the hunter Knapp. 

It was “ diverting” to observe the unloading of the sleigh,—a stalwart 
Artillero’ walking into the house with the half sheep oa his shoulder, fol- 
lowed by the beer barrel borne aloft by the ‘* governor,” so termed by his 
familiars, from attachment to his rubicund physiognomy, and his disposition 


| entirely disposed to good fellowship, next followed A. D. C., a prime shot, 


carrying buffaloes and a long basket, the contents of which Father Mathew 
ought not to be cognizant of,—the rear was brought up by rifles, and the 
munitions of war and of the chase. 

The wiry old hunter Knapp, with his aquiline nose and long grey locks, 
his wife, and sons and daughters, received us with friendly greeting, swept 
out aroom for us, and filled up a huge fire of logs ina wide chimney.— 
forthwith commenced culinary preparations, slices of mutton, and potatoes 
were duly cooked, item pork, tea *‘ drawn,” mustard scientifically mixed; 
all the hunters aided and abbetted, both in getting up and in doing justice 
to the feast, after which, wrapping ourselves in our buffaloes, each chose 
what portion of the floor suited hm best as to propinquity to the fire, which 
a small boy, a sort of forest imp, attended. 

The youngest of the party, not yet filled out for his length—to wit, two 
yards—though possessing a good spirit for the chase, after having declined 
a night-gown reaching to his ancles (unlike an old hunter who sleeps in his 
clothes), ensconed himself in the bunk, a long wooden box which serves 
for a seat by day, and, when opened out, forms a coffin-like bed by night 
Having used interest with one of the damsels of the house, he had secured 
no less than three pillows, but which he did not long enjoy, for whilst sit- 
ting up to arrange the buffalo about his feet, his two neighbors on the flo 
still ‘* wide awake,” quickly secured his pillows, and feigned sleep, whilst 
he bemoaned his fate for a while en chemise before the fire, his nightcapped 
head reaching to the Jersey frocks, powder horns, and hunting belts w hich 
garnished the smoked rafters of our apartment. 

At earby dawn there was amove. Your true hunter riseth with the lark; 
but it was laughable to observe the twisting and turning of one or two who 
had for a long time previously been accustomed to indulge in repose alter 
*‘ the rosy-fingered Aurora had opened the portals of the morning ;” at last, 
with desperate effort, they sat up, rubbing their eyes and yawning fearfully, 
and doubtless cursing their folly in joining a party which chose thus to get 
up **in the middle of the night.” 

A meat breakfast was quickly cooked and despatched. Knapp and his 
sons mustered their dogs, and the hunters went oif to place themselves in 
pairs, at the “* ranaways,” or tracks where the deer usually pass, and to- 
wards which they would be driven by the dogs. Knapp had lost a son, 4 
fine young man, not long before ; he was passing through the forest with @ 
cousin behind him, in Indian file; the latter was carrying his gun on lis 
shoulder, holding it by the muzzle, a twiz caught the trigger, and the 
charge of buckshot was lodged in young Knapp’s groin; the poor youlg 
man died in great agony in a few days. 

Loughborough Lake, where we now sported, is a beautiful expanse ol 
water, twenty miles long, surrounded with fine woods, and studded with 
islands. A week at Loughborough in fall is delightful. Then the woods 
put on their coat of many colors, ‘“‘ most enchanting to be behold; t 
sugar-maple displays all the shades of red—from deep crimson to brig) 
orange; the birch and elm flaudt in yellow livery; the ash and basswood 
sober brown; whilst the deep green of the fir tribe sets off the glories 
the other sons of the forest. 
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The flies do not annoy in October! Now is the time to take one’s pl : 
sure on the clear water, to launch the skiff or bark canoe, to bait the hook 


for the savoury white fish, to “still hunt” inthe woods, whea the wine p< 
to 


pau 


assist 


dle to secure what venison is wanted for one’s self and friends, and ass! 
the farmers to get the rest of their winter store. None should be wonton'y 
killed. Indiscriminate slaughter of fish, flesh, or fowl is unmanly nets 
quite unworthy of a genuine sportsman: humanity ought to temper his ar- 
dour in the chase, with all its exhilarating accompaniments. 
***Tis merry, ’tis merry in good green wood, 
When the mavis and merle are singing, 
When the deer pass by, the hounds are in cry, 
And the hunter’s horn is ringing.” 
Though Loughborough Lake was now locked up in ice, and snow 
ered, and no wing of bird about or upon it, yet in April when the Ice 
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disport on its bosom. 

On our way to the “ runaways,” we were met by three “| te 
blades, the chief of whom was Billy Blackaby, an idle good-humore®,®” 
cunning rogue, who neglected his farm for the chase ; and whose grey '""""» 
trowsers, and moccasins were picturesquely ragged and torn. Supporting 
himself on his long gun, he said that he had met with no sport, and was 4 m4 
home. After a short talk, in an undertone, the three trotted off, and 300! 
after we were posted at our stations by Arkright. -adicated 

The aide-de-camp and myself took up our watch at a runaway, nei’) 
by the recent tracks of a deer on the snow, passing from north tos?" | 
among the pine and spruce trees. We walked to and fro, partly conce’™ 
behind a large hemlock, our ** shooting-irons” ready at hand. ren a aie 
was heard in the woods, save the occasional tapping of woodpeckers" 
far off, now loud and close at hand. We waited impatiently for the Daye 
of the dogs; at last, after an hour’s delay, the yelp of ** Prisouer, grt 
favorite hound, was heard. We were instantly on the alert; a few om 
broke near us, and then a fine young buck, upwards of a hundred Pr tha 
weight, with brown sides, white belly, and bushy tail (longer and = dwe 
those we see in Europe), bounded towards us. He was “‘ end an cael 
fired a little too soon; he was wounded, for blood and hair on the gr “* 
showed the grazing ball, but his career was not stopped at the ~ ‘we 
turned to the right, and wassoon out of sight among the grey trun ted him- 
fol lowed the blood-stained track, but Billy Blackaby, whe had fy hauled it 
self out of sight at a like stand, secured the prize, and quietly he 


off, as we next day learned. 
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Whilst we were advising as to future proceedings, another yelp was 
suddenly heard, and a plump roe dashed past us, within twemly yards. a 
fatal bullet and buckshot sped from two barrels, and she plunged ore: 
and fell; the long hunter who was near, then rushed up and fleshed " 
knife in her neck. Tying her legs together, and thrusting a branch throug 
them, we carried her to the sleigh at the edge of the forest. h 

We were joined by the other hunters ; and after some friendly exc a 
of shots from pistols (liquor flasks, but which if success 1s desired s ” 
be avoided, as “ pistoling” assuredly unsteadies the hand, and algo makes 
the extremities more susceptible of cold,) we returned to our den at Knapp’s, 
where we spent a merry evening with story, jest, and song. 

One day, when old Knapp was looking for a 





| 


at & ivit of 1 Tines. 





I took with me a young forester to assist in looking out; two pair of eyes 
(and ears) are best on these oceasious. We got behinda prostrate log, and 
looked to our caps, a slight grating sound was heard on the snow to our 
right, and a fine four year old buck bounded at a hand gallop past us. He 
was broadside on ; we levelled and fired. A bullet took effect on his neck, 
he stumbled forward,and struggling tor life the hunting knife put an end 
tohis pain. The brajwny Tattle coming up, he crt branches and twisted 
them into withes, then tied the legs of the deer together, and placing the 


other end of the bush rope round his own body, he dragged him over the 


snow to the wigwam, from thence the sleigh carried off the game. 
The youngest hunter of this party, a pleasant fellow and a keen sports- 


« stick of timber” in the man, having previously seen a rapid discharge of ‘ pistols,’ and fearing the 


woods, he espied one of his dogs running towards him, seemingly in a| want of ammunition on the way home, had cunningly, as he thought, bu- 


reat fright; presently a large wolf appeared , ae 
saan behind Assn, at as the Siaier, «gaunt and grim,” passed, Knapp 
with a dexterous blow of his tomahawk disabled it in the loins, and then 
carried home his skin . 

“ Dear !” said he to me, “ you're fund of boating. Well, me and my sons 
will go into the woods and pick out a stick of cedar, to make you a skift 
this winter, fourteen feet keel, strong and light, that will whip every thing 
of its size, pulling a pair of oars, on Lake Ontario. The craft was accord- 
ingly commissioned. : 

Wolves become dangerous in the New-Brunswick forest after the first 
snow-fall; they then hunt in packs as [ previously mentioned. Last Oc- 
tober, an explorer of the line of the new military road, whilst alone near 
the Upper Miramichi river, was suddenly surrounded by a pack of hungry 
wolves barking and howling for their prey ; he tried to escape, but if his 
party of axemen, hearing the savage yells, had not ran towards him, he 
must have been sacrificed. 

An instance of extraordinary craftiness in wolves was told me by an es- 
teemed friend, of sporting propensities, living near Quebec. He was on 
one occasion on the wooded heights commanding a view of the pictur- 
esjue Lake Memphramagog, in the eastern townships of Canada. It was 
near sun set, and at some distance below him was an open meadow where 
a solitary deer was seen grazing; presently two wolves issued from the 
forest, and looked towards the deer. They seemed to be planning an at- 
tack, when after an apparent consultation, one went off, and circling round 
the deer, lay down behind it: the other wolf then made an open attack ; 
when the deer turned and fled, but as it passed the first wolf he sprung 
up and fastened upon the unfortunate animal, which thus quickly per- 
ished. 

My first wolf was encountered on an interesting field—the plains of 
Assaye, whilst hunting not for wild animals at the time, but for the re- 
mains of the mango-tree, shattered with ball and bullet, and near which 
the victor, in that bloody and most remarkably action, for some time stood. 
With the assistance of the potail, or head man of the village, whose left 
arm had been hewn off by a Mahrattah sabre, the roots, were found and a 
part dug up. 

Turn we from the East to ‘‘ tke land of the West” again. 

Next day at Knapp’s we had good sport—two more deer. We “built 
up” a fire to leeward of the runaways, and resorted to it after the runs, to 
discuss our proceedings and thaw our fingers. 

The third day was not so good—Knapp got one deer, but we got none ; 
though we remained trom ten till dark on sentry at our posts, walking to 
and fro, or sketching, seated on alog. One of our hunters was disabled 
with a fall on his knee, by hurriedly jumping ouf of a sleigh, which was 
beginning to go backward down the hill, when he thonght it should be go- 
ing up; he was sent intotown en straw in the bottom of a sleigh. 

Altogether we got five deer in four days’ hunting, and were away six 
days ; we returned rather triumphantly, with the legs of our venison stick- 
ing up about us in the sleigh, and we immediately cut up and divided the 
spoil among the mesges and our friends, and were thus able to gratify par 
la bouche, those who had not an opportunity to assist at the sport. 

The last week of deer shooting, the end of January, aud snow lying thick 
on the ground, we engaged in another hunting “scrape,” and this time on 
snow shoes. Bailie, now our chief huntsman, and with another aide-de- 
camp, a Royal Engineer, and a Highland officer, ‘‘ we took the road,” the 
two sleighs laden with ourselves and with provent and munitions of the 
chase. Weslid along merrily to the music of the sleigh-bells, and felt all 
the exhilaration of the bracing air, while the sight was gratified by each tree 
and branch being crusted over with frosted silver, consequent on hard and 
sudden frost succeeding a damp fog. 

To assist the warmth of the tur robes about our lower man, and vary our 
journey, a vigorous snow-bal] fight was maintained betwen the sleighs, but 
which the horses did not seem to understand or to relish. 

After a drive of seventeen miles we reached Tuttle’s place on Dog 
Lake. A small log house received us, consisting of two rooms and a porch 
in front, to assist in keeping out the cold; round us was an amphithea- 
tre of ridges covered with trees. It was a quiet sheltered spot by the side of 
a re lake ; at the door, the children threw crumbs to some familiar cross- 
bills. 

It was very interesting to notice these winter visitants from the soli- 
tudes of Hudosn’s Bay, and ata time, too, when no other bird was near. 
Their cross-bills, which at first appear a defect, are admirably contrived for 
separating the scales of the seeds of the coniferous trees from which they 
usually derive their sustenance ; the bill also assists in climbing. 

Hearing that there was a fiddle in the neighborhood, we commissioned it 
and danced, ‘‘covering the buckle” moré Scoticé, till it was time to turn 
into our buffaloes on the floor. Next morning, with three pair of socks 
and mocassins, we essayed snow-shoeing ; and it wasludicrous to witness 
the mishapsof those who figured on the broad racquettes for the first time ; 
at one moment, one shoe overlapping the other, the wearer would be riv- 
etted to the spot, at the next he would be on his knees, or prostrated on his 
face, among the snow. However, with a little practice of lifting the front 
of the shoe well up and s!iding the after-part over the snow, “the trick” 
was found out. 

To get to our hunting-ground, we put our ‘traps’ on a sleigh, and tramped 
after it through the forest ; occasionally stopping to hew our way with the 
axe through fallen trees, when the objectionable practice of ‘* pistoling” 
with pocket flasks was resorted—pour passer /e temps ; nothing unsteadies 
the hand of a hunter so much as this, or renders him more susceptible of 
cold, as we noticed in others, during a forced journey in Russia some 
years betore. 

_ We took our stations at the runaways; Tuttle went round a hill barking 
luke a dog! three does soon appeared, and one fell. It was evening, and 
time “to make camp” in the snow. An old tree was first felled as ‘* the 
back log” of our fire; then two crutches, seven feet out of the ground, were 
set up at the distance of twelve feet from each other, and on them was 
laid a ridge pole; on it rested, at an angle of 45deg., other poles, and on them 
were carefully disposed ‘‘ hemlock feathers,” or small branches of hem- 
lock-pine, broken off, and laid like thatch onthe sloping roof of our wig- 
wam, Which was open in front to the huge fire, and closed at the side 
with boughs. Lastly, the snow was shoveled away from our lair with 
Wooden spades, formed with the axe, and boughs were spread for our bed 
on the ground. 

Atter our evening meal of pork, biscnit, and tea, and hearing strange tales 
from Nat Lake, Indian Jim, and other rough woodsmen, who accompanied 
is, We tried to sleep; it was not easy at first, as the cold was 52deg. be- 
‘ow the freezing-point, which would rather have astonished a person first 
‘rom the old country ; at last we all became unconscious under our buffa- 
loes, save those who tended the fire. 

In the morning, after sundry saltatory movements, running round the 
trees anc springing in the air, to supple,our limbs, somewhat benumbed with 
the intense cold, we broke our fast, by ‘ frizzling’ pieces of meat on the 
ends of sticks in our old Cape fashion of the Karbonatje, and as the sleigh 
could go no farther, we divided the beggage, and each carrying a portion 
(the good-humoured Sapper shouldered two thirty-five pound bags) we 
‘made tracks’ for Horseshoe Lake. . 
| his lake 1s @ fine piece of water in the heart of the forest, with Islets 
and rocky shores, and high trees about it ; as we passed over it a wild- 
SOORIOG dog rose suddenly from a dark substance on the ice—it was a deer, 
~ an wad been run down, lying frozen and half devoured ; the dog would 
deat tab to be caught, but snarled defiance and seemed an indepen- 
_ We took up our position for the night in a deserted lumberer’s shanty of 
oes 8 Considerable part of the roof of this small square hut being wanting, 
a the passage of the smoke ; we found in it some old mocassins, a 
ater's pot and axe, and two hind-quarters of deer. One of these was im- 
Mmediately thawed in a hole made in the ice ofthe lake, and roasted by 
—one ota string hung from a beam, but during the operation those who 
“a! Up to assist were ‘ done brown’ with the smoke, which filled the eabin 
and retused to make its escape. The cold was still intense, and several had 
»._.) Suow on frost-bites. Those who came for pleasure thought ‘ there 
ust be some mistake ! 
labret morning We crossed over the ice on the lake, ascended, with some 
cumin w coded ridge which ran along its eastern shores, and then posted 
wore tt intervals near runways, indicated by our, hunters, who then 

—~; to find and drive the deer. . 

r ae ee so great that it was dangerous to touch our guns with the 
hina rr rand, the skin would have come off if we had done ; fortunately 
1h.) SS 80 Wind, so that the thick grey frieze or blanket coats enabled us 

Lold out at our stations. 


in chase, Knapp stepped at | 


d 





ried a favourite square bottle of rum in tne snow near the wigwam, but not 


unobserved by our new acquaintances of Dog Lake, for when he now pro- | 


ceeded with glee to dig up his treasure, it was no where to be seen, ‘ and 
they all laughed !’ 


A hunting ‘scrape,’ as it is called in these Western regions, is pleasant 
enough when you see deer and shoot them, but when, as sometimes hap- 


pens, one stands ona runway, with the thermometer considerably minus | 


zero, for halfa dozen hours, without a chance of a shot, then might the 
exclamation fof an old campaining friend of mine be excused—t D 
the runway! I'll give any body leave to flog me with nettles, or furze 
bushes, or thorn bushes, if you ever catch me on a runway again in win- 
ter. I was “ friz horrid,” could not light my pipe, pistol all fired off, and 
all I saw was a little bird !’ 

We returned from whence we came, satisfied, in the meantime, with our 
experience of the Canadian forest, to a glimpse of whose sylvan shades we 
have taken the liberty of introducing those who may desire to draw on the 
light deer-skin moccasin, to harden their limbs over the windfalls, or broil 
their rations at the camp fire, whilst practicing ‘ the merrie arte of wood- 
craft.’ Unite.d Service Magazine. 





AN INDIAN BALL PLAY. 


REPORTED FOR THE ** ARKANSAS INTELLIGENCER,” 
BY TOBY SMALL. 
Of all the pastimes and games peculiar to the Aborigines, that of the 





Ball Play is as pre-eminently interesting to the spectator as exciting to the | 
I have often listened with interest to elaborate accounts of great | 


player. 
matches between rival towns or bands, but though for many years a resident 


among the Indians, I never yet had witnessed one of their games, and a fa- | 


vorable opportunity occurring a few days since, I determined to embrace it 
and gratify my curiosity. 
It appears that there has been an old rivalry existing between the Co-et- 


ahs and Te-lu-ses, two towns of the Creek Nation, in regard to their supe- | 


riority in the Ball Play. The Co-et-ahs have heretofore universally borne 
off the palm of triumph, and now, after the lapse of more than a dozen 
years, the Ta-lu-ses again desire to match themselves against these old 
rivals, 

The Co-et-ahs are, I am told, the largest band of the Nation, and dwell 
principally on the Verdigris, at and near its junction with the Arkansas, 
and upon the latter river. The Ta-lu-ses are settled upon the Mouth and 
Deep Forks of the Canadian, and though they depend upon Agriculture for 
sustenance, yet they have not entirely abandoned their ancient customs or 
the chase, and are from their very mode of living much move inured to toil 
and fatigue than their adversaries, who, dwelling neighbors to, and having 
had much more intercourse with the whites, have naturally contracted the 
habits of the white man and his mode of living; and in proportion as they 
have acquired the one they have neglected and abandoned the other. 

The Ball Play is the great National game of the Creeks, Cherokee, and 
Choctaw tribes of Indians, and of an origin extending far into antiquity. 
It is decidedly a game of skill, but at the same time immense strength and 
endurance are requisite to a well contested match. It is said that the 
Choctaws are the most expert ball players of the three Nations, and match- 
es, I am told, have been made between them and the Cherokees, but a 
meeting has never yet taken place, owing to the opposition of the wise 
men, who are fearful that difficulties might arise during the progress of the 
game that would endanger the peace of the two Nations; for such incon- 
ceivable rivairy exists when once the game is begun, that men have often 
been known to lose their lives in the struggle for a ball, and in no play 
heretofore, of any magnitude, have there been less than a dozen crippled 
or severely injured. 

The game is played in the following manner :—A match is made between 
the two parties; the number of players, balls,and time named; the ground 
is selected with great care, and marked. The night before the play is to 
come off, the opposing parties encamp opposite each other, from a half to 
three quarters of a mile distant from the play ground; after night-fall the 
players gather around a fire to perform what is termed the Ball Play 
Dance ; for it is customary with the Indians to dance on the eve of any 
festival, enterprise or adventure. The friends of either side meet at their 
respective encampments to witness the dance, and encourage them to the 
coming contest. On a rack near the dance fire are hung the ball sticks, and 
one singular custom they have, of hanging apart from the rest the sticks of 
those whose wives “ are in that situation, &c.” These sticks, with which 
the game is played, are from twenty-four to thirty inches in length, with a 
capacious bowl at one end in which the ball is caught. 

At a given signal, the players arise from their recumbent positions, and 
uttering one simultaneous yell, wheel around the fire at a fast trot; every 
few minutes they halt, and after a preliminary whoop, give mouth to three 
yells, each one startling and terrific enough to arouse the good old gentle- 
man of the Hudson from his calm repose. This is kept up with slvert in- 
tervals until a few hours before day, when, completely exhausted, they fold 
themselves in their blankets and sleep “till morning dawns. They then 
bathe and dress, that is, paint, for they go into the field as naked as when 
they entered the world. 

At the appointed hour the contending parties enter the field, each bear- 
ing in front two branches, which are to designate their respective bounds. 
They both advance to the centre of the ground, and mingle indiscriminate- 
ly with each other, yelling, bragging, bantering, and cutting up as many 
antics and didos as would require a week to enumerate. Each man then 
has his mate allotted him, and his station. The ball is cast up at the cen- 
tre of the ground, and then the great object of the player is to catch the 
ball before it descends and cast it towards the bounds to which he may be- 
long. This is often accomplished, though it requires an immense degree 
of skill and prodigious strength to perform the feat against the combined 
efforts of a score of powerful men. Each ball carried or thrown through 
the poles is a ball won, and so marked by the different judges. The tri- 
umph is proclaimed by a loud yell, and another ball is instantly tossed up 
at the centre, and the same contest is renewed. It often happens that a 
dozen balls are won and lost without an instant’s repose being permitted to 
the players, and as long as three-fourths of an hour are known to have been 
spent in the winning of a ball, so obstinate is sometimes the contest. 

In the instance of this match, the council ground of the Nation was the 
locality selected for the play, and thither I repaired on the 28th of May, in 
company with a few friends. It is about thirty-five miles distant, in a 
South West course from Fort Gibson, and we arrived there towards 4 o’clock 
P.M. We sauntered about the council, which was yet in session, until 
night, and then rode over to the dance ground of the Co-et-ahs, where we, 
id est, my friend Awkward Billy and myself, camped for the night, and 
turned our ponies into the big pasture. Our forage was contained in a 
greasy wallet, and our lodging was “ fronde super viridi,” with the addi- 
tion of a saddle blanket. 

Soon after dark the ball dance began, and was performed as I have pre- 
viously described. During the intervals of the dance we were regaled with 
some choice vocal music from the choir of squaws who stood near the rack 
on which hung the ball sticks. The music was of monotonous airs, to 
which they applied such airs as the occasion warranted. They were most- 
ly bold and unqualified assertions of the superiority of their please ; of the 
insanity of their adversaries contending against such skill, strength and 
fleetness; winding up with the most solemn assurances of riding rough 
shod over them the next day. The dance continued till about 12 vo’clock, 
when every fellow folded himself in his blanket and soon the entire en- 
campment was wrapped in profound repose. 

Day was just heaving up in the east when I awoke. Everybody was 
afoot and bustling. Ponies were being caught and harnessed; some cook- 
ing, some eating, and the scene was all life and animation, hope and expec- 
tation. =. 

The ground selected for the play was a small level glade, slightly inclined, 
containing, [ should judge, about three hundred acres. Sixty players were 
to appear on each side. The game was the first thirty balls, and no wrest- 
ing allowed, under the ferfeiture of a ball for each attempt. This is es- 
teemed a considerable forfeit, and was established to prevent wresting, 
which has uniformly led to fighting and bloodshed. ; h 

Towards eleven o'clock the crowd began to assemble, and by nae the 
time the play commenced, I imagine there must have been . one 
thousand ponies on the ground, many of them carrying double, while =~ 
few of the spectators were on foot. There were no establishments visible 
where a thirsty fellow might be relieved, but there was such a thing as a 
jug tavern where a gill of spirits might be had for a quarter, if we sa 
be induced to go it, after being told a story I once heard concerning those 
self-same jug taverns. 
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These itinerent cafe’s aregenerally s who vastly re- 
semble Maebeth’s Witch ry cad my Ae abt be is vended en a 
jug, and not unfrequently fromean old coffee Tt often happens that 

| on a person makes avpurchase, parti it he be a white man, he 

will offer the vender to of it. She invariably mever refuses, but takes 
an immense quantity in her mouth, yet, having an eye more to personal in- 
| Sees than sensual gratification, she will hide her head in her shawl, and 
whilst the lookers-on foolishly faney she is affected by the strength of the 
| uid, she returns it back to the Jug or coffee pot, as the case may be. Whe- 
| ~~ the eter ‘ improved by this mouthing process, connoisseurs must 
| determine, an eave it to those who knove to affirm to the correctness of 
this indictment, 

__ About noon the rival players appeared upon the ground in all the “ pride, 

_ pomp, and circumstance” they could commend; occasional yells arose from 
time to time before their appearance. The Ta-lu-ses were the first on the 

| ground, naked, with the exception of the flap, and painted in the most hi- 
deous manner. They advanced into the play ground in a smart trot. cute 

ting up all manner of shines, whooping and yelling like a pack of youn 
devils. I have seen wild Indians dance the war dance, but never in my life 
have I witnessed a sight at all comparable with this. The Ta-lu-ses plant- 
ed their stakes, indulged the crowd with a few more yells, and then sat 
down upon the turf, quietly to await the appearance of their opponents— 
nor had they long to tarry, for yells and whoops as fierce as they had uttered 
| now arose from the opposite extremity of the glade, and the Co-et-ahs ad- 
vanced into the field in the same manner as their adversaries. As the Co- 
| et-ahs continued to approach, the Ta-lu-ses arose from their recumbent po- 
sition, and gave evident tokens of fast becoming excited, and when the Co- 
et-ahs had reached the centre of the play-ground, uttering their defiance 
| in three long, low, and reiterated yells, they rushed in and mingled indis- 
criminately, bragging and bantering. 

Now it was that the gambling began. Horses, mules, cows and calves, 
hunting-shirts, shawls, handkerchiefs, and every article of apparel from a 
turban to a pair of moccasins, were offered and taken, and I noticed in par- 
ticular one of the players, after having wagered every piece of property he 
owned, drew from his head two black feathers, and waved them aloft as a 
| token that he would bet them upon the success of his party. 

No excitement had previously been visible among the players and spec- 
tators at all comparable to that which now existed. Some twenty or thirty 
| minutes passed, when the police commenced dispersing the crowd beyond 

the limits of the play-ground, and when this had been accomplished (no 

| easy task), the ground measured (the polls were 400 yards apart), and the 

| » se in their respective positions, the first ball was cast up and the play 
egan., 

_As the game progressed, the excitement waxed warmer. The friends of 
| either side would exhort and encourage them to greater and renewed exer- 
| tions. Combined to this, the yells of the players, as they succeeded in 
| catching and tossing the ball, created a pin it is impossible to conceive. 
My own feelings inclined to the success of the Co-et-ahs, and when some 
| Co-et-ahs would succeed in snatching the ball from the very poles of the 
| Ta-lu-ses, and cast it back to a great distance, I could not avoid giving vent 
| to my feelings in a loud approving exclamation. 
| ‘The first two balls were scored to the Ta-lu-ses. The next two to the 
| Co-et-ahs, and then it continued one and one up to twenty-two, at which 
number they were tied. It was evident that the Co-et-ahs played with 
more skill, but it was equally evident the Ta-lu-ses were in better keeping. 
Success to either side was as yet,by no means certain. 

The Co-et-ahs are certainly willing for the Ta-lu-ses to make six balls 
successively, and the game stands 22 to 28. The friends of the Co-et-ahs 
are in despair; but their hopes are renewed, for they scored two balls one 
after the other in quick succession, and the game stands 24 to 28. The fif- 
ty-second ball is tossed up, and a struggle ensued which baffles all descrip- 
tion. The ball is eventually won by the Ta-lu-ses, and the backers of their 
opponents would hedge, but there is no show for that, and they despair. 
The game stands scored 24 to 29, and the fifty-third ball is cast up and ob- 
stinately contended for. In the first instance, it has been taken to the very 
poles of the Ta-lu-ses, but it is snatched from thence and borne off to the 
opposite extremity of the ground. Now the contest is about the centre, 
and now the struggle is on the flanks; but skill at last yields to endurance, 
and the Ta-lu-ses are again successful. 

After a continuance of three hours and forty minutes the game is ended 
and won by the Ta-lu-ses, who proclaimed their triumph with yells, whoops, 
and wild halloos, that made the very welkin tremble. The skill, strength, 
fleetness and endurance exhibited, were wonderful to behold, and no play, 
aga the memory of man, has ever been more obstinately contested than 
this one. 

There were 120 players on the ground, whom, for symmetry and muscu- 
lar proportions, it would be very difficult to equal. I believe that even in 
the palmy days of the Olympic games, no Grecians ever appeared together 
at one time in the ring, superior to these fellows. They might possibly be 
matched, but never surpassed. 

It may be that the contest between two thorough-bred racers, equally 
matched at four mile heats, is not only interesting to behold, but exciting 
te the spectator; but a contest of seven minutes can in no way be com- 
pared to an uninterrupted struggle of three hours and forty minutes, every 
second of which time was an age of excitement. 














An Eloquent Portrait —Graitan, 


The house was at length hushed, and Grattan rose. I cannot revert to 
the memory of that extraordinary man, without a mixture of admiration 
and melancholy—admiration for his talents, and melancholy for the feeling 
that suck talents should expire with the time, and be buried in the com- 
mon dust of the sepulchre. As a senatorial orator, he was incontestibly 
the greatest whom I ever heard. With but little pathos, and with no plea- 
santry, I never heard any man so universally, perpetually, and powerfully, 
command the attention of the House. There was the remarkable pecu- 
liarity in his language, that while the happiest study of others is to conceal 
their art, his simplicity had the manner of art. It was keen, concentrated, 
and polished by nature. His element was grandeur ; the plainest conception 
in his hands, assumed a loftiness and power which elevated the minds of 
his hearers, as much as it convinced their reason. As it was said of Mi- 
chael Angelo, that every touch of the chisel was life, and that he struck 
out features and forms from the marble, with the power of acreator, Grat- 
tan’s mastery of high conceptions was so innate, that he invested every 
topic with sudden magnitude, which give the most casual thingsa com- 
manding existence to the populareye. It was thus, that the grievance of 
a casual impost, the delinquencies of the police, the artifice of an election, 
or the formalities of a measure of finance became under his hand historic 
subjects, immortal themes, splendid features and recollections of intellectual 
triumph. Ifthe Pyramids were built to contain the dust of nameless kings 
and sacrificed cattle, his eloqunce created over materials equally transitory, 
memorials equally imperishable. 

His style has been criticised, and has been called affected and epigram- 
matic.—But what is styleto the true orator? His triumph is effected— 
what is to him its compound? What is it to the man who has the thun- 
derbolt in his hands, of what various, nay what earthly—nay, what vap- 
orous materials it may be formed? Its blaze, its rapidity, and its penetra- 
tion, are its essential value; and smiting, piercing, and consuming, it Is 
the instrument of irresistible power. 

But Grattan was an orator by profession, aad the only one of his day. 
The great English speakers adopted oratory simply as the means of their 
public superiority.—Pitt’s was the oratory of a ruler of empire ; with Mr. 
Fox, oratory was the strong, passive, and yet flexible instrument of a leader 
of a party. But with Grattan it was a faculty, making a portion of the man, 
scarcely connected with external things, and neither curbed nor guided by 
the necessities of his political existence. If Grattan had been born among 
the backwoodsmen, he would have been anorator, and have been persuasive 
among men of the hatchet and the rifle. Wherever the tongue of man 
could have gained superiority, or the flow and vigor of conception could 
have given pleasure, he would have attained eminence and dispensed 
delight. If he had not found an audience, he would have addressed the 
torrents and the trees; he would have sent forth his voice to the inacces- 
sible mountains, and have appealed to the inscrutable stars. 





Egyptian Anecdote.—The katsheff related the following almost incredi< 
ble anecdote. Several of his suite, who were present, were, indeed, ready 
to attest the truth of it, but whether true or false, it isone which might 
very properly be inserted in the next edition of Munchausen’s book of mar- 
yels: “It is not long since,” began the katsheff, “* that a man from Berber 
settled here and was well known to all of us. One morning he led his 
horse to the Nile to water, and fastened the rope by which he held it 
round his arm, and while the animal was quenching his thirst, he knelt 
down to prayer. At the moment when he was lying with his face upon 
the ground, a crocodile attacked the unhappy man, swept him into the 
water with his tail, and swallowed him. The terrified horse exerted all his 
strength to run away, and as the rope which was attached to the arm of his 
dead master, in the stomach of the crocodile did not , and he could not 
disengage himself from it, the affrighted animal not only pulled the croco- 
dile itself out of the river, but dragged it over the gand to the door of his 
own stable, where it was soon killed by the family, who hurried to the spot, 
and afterwards found the dead body of the victim entire in the belly the 
horrid monster.” [Prince Pucklar Muskaw’s Egypt. 
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Niagara Races are to commence on the 17th instant, and barring acci- 
dents, will be most brilliant. 
gan and Gosport would meet there, but owing to an untimely event two of 


of the following gentlemen :— 


President—Hon. Robert Dickson. 
Esq. Stewards—William Cayley, Esq. ; J. L. Wilkinson, Esq. ; Captain 








Mockler, 52nd Regt. ; Lieut. D’Arcy, 89th Regt. ; Lieut. Henderson, Royal 
Engineers ; Capt McDougall, Royal Canadian Rifles. Treasurer and Secre- 
tary—Fred. Tench, Esq. 











RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


.. Bull’s Head Course, Trotting on 10th and 11th Sept. 

. Canton Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 7th Oct. 

Co.umsvs, Miss.... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Thursday, 6th Nov. 

Favetre, Mo...... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Tuesday, 23d Sept. 

Fort Suirn, Arks. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 24 Tuesday, 14th Oct. 

Haynevitre, Ala.. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 9th Dec. 

Jerrenson, Mo.... New Course, Jockey Club Spring rang 2d Tuesday, 9th Sept. 

Lexincton, Ky.... Association Fall Meeting, 4t Monday, 22d Sept. 

Lovisvitte, Ky ... Oakland Course, Ist Monday, 6th Oct. _ 

Monreomery, Ala. Bertrand Course, Jackey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 2d Dec, 

Mosixe, Ala. ..... Bascombe Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 21st Jan. 

Nasuviie, Tenn.. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Monday, 6th Oct. 

Narcuez, Miss..... Adams County J. Club Fall Meeting, 4th Wednesday, 26th Nov. 

vs . Sweepstakes come off on the 24th, 25th, and 27th Nov. 

Union Course, L. I, J C. Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 21st Oct. 

Niacara,C. W.... Annual Turf Club Meeting, 17th and 19th Sept. 

New Orveans, La.. Metairie Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 9th Dec. 
“ <j “Louisiana Association Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday 16th Dec. 

ee ae | Cn Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 23d Dec. 

Trenton, N. J.... Eagle Course, Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 28th Oct. 

Wasuinecton,Texas Sweepstakes, last Thursday, 27th Nov. whe, PF, 


Avsany, N.Y... 
Bartimore, Md... 





A Match Race, for £35 a side, will come off, over the Caledonia-Springs 


instant. 


among the inhabitants respecting the result. Life at the Springs. 





The Columbus (Mississippi) Jockey Club Races will commence on 
Thursday, the 6th Nov. 


Challenge to all the World. 

I, W. Jackson, will run any man that can be produced in America, any 
distance, from Two Miles to Fifteen. I will also stake Twelve Hundred 
to any other man’s Thousand, or Six Hundred to their Five Hundred Dol- 
lars, provided they give me the privilege of naming the Union, Central, 
or Beacon Course, to run over. If any one should think the above sum is 
not sufficient to run for, I will stake, in proportion, the above odds to any 
amount they think proper to name. 

This Challenge will retnain open until the 25th of September, at the ex- 
piration of which date I set sail for England. 

W. Jackson, at Mr. Jones’s, Park Row, New York. 

September 4th, 1845. 





New Yorx Citr... 








° ° ° ° 
On Dits in Sporting Circles. 
Since the withdrawalof Peytona speculation is rife as to the horse which 
will first volunteer to “tackle” Fashion. If Cracovienne (in Mr. KirnkMAn’s 
stable,) stands up to her work well she will undoubtedly be the nag, and a 
better one never looked through a bridle, it is said. But we think the 
likelihood of her giving way in training (for she has a game leg), is not very 
Boston and Clarion, too, though now going well and looking like 











Cambridge Park Trotting Course, near Boston. 


remote. ; ; j THURSDAY, Aug. 28, 1845—Match for $100 a side, Mile heats, in wagons. 

colts, abe somewhat “ shaky,” each of them, on their pins, And s0 1s Hiram Woodruff’s b. g. Monster Ry AE i ae ee eae 

Langford ; yet they may all train on and come to the post as fine as stars, James Whelpley’s b. g. Dan a! 3:03—3-01. 2 2 

Mariner promises to be a very ugly customer during the ensuing campaign;/ SAME DAY—Match against Time for $100—3:05 in wagon. 

he is in the same stable with Fashion, (his half sister,) and being quite | James Whelpley’s b. g. wom..... .- + 4-0 e eee ee sere eee es - Time, 2:58 
SAME DAY—Match for $200, Mile heats, in wagons 


sound, we do not see what horse is to beat him at four mile heats, like slic- George Edwards’ b. g. Dan Webster . 


ing down hill! Ifhe had a little more speed he would be a top-sawyer | Hiram Woodruff’s b. g. Monster Boy............--. 
indeed. For his shape and inches he is an out and out good ’un, and ime, 2:59—3:01. 
though his temper is occasionally queer he can run two four mile heats in 
the forties as easy as breaking sticks. Jeannetton, to our taste, is the most 
formidable competitor Fashion is to have from the South ; over a smooth 
a nd elastic course she can show a turn of speed as remarkable as that of 
Cassandra or Mary Blunt. At two or three inile heats, we do not see quite 
so clear as mud, what is to beat Liatunah or herself. Yet they have been 
beaten and may be again. Fiexp, at Baltimore, has Victor (a half brother 
to The Colonel,) and Rodney, a well matured Priam colt, of which they 
think no small beer. In Capt. SrockTon’s stable there is more than one 
dark horse which will earn his name in the ensuing campaign, as sure as 
kingdom come. Luoyp has two “ right lively” young things—fast enough 
to straighten Clarion’s neck, they do say! Stanley Eclipse is “ some,” and 
Mr. Larrp has going with him a filly by Hornblower about which he is 
amazingly shady. 

If their legs stand we shall see sights this Fall. We feel like requesting 
‘“‘ the prayers of the congregation” for half a dozen of the ‘ cracks”—espe- 
cially for Boston and Cracovienne. If ‘* Old Whitenose” should come to 
the post right—if Cracovienne consents to take him for a partner, and they 
join Fashion ina three handed reel over the Union Course, the centre will 
be knocked plumb out of the thirties. “Get out of the way’—the Bullgine’s | over his Course. 
a-coming ! 

They do say that the Boston colt in ARrHuR TAyLor’s hands, is the 
finest in Virginia ! 
mises to be such another performer. 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM BALTIMORE. 
Battimore, Augt. 30th, 1845. 
Dear Sir :—Least you might think I had departed this life, I avail my- 
self of a leisure moment to let you know I am in the land of the living, 


ing five Horses, to wit—the veteran Wilton Brown, Rodney, a bay horse, 5 
years old, by Priam out of Medora by John Richards, and they say he be- 
longs to J. B. K. Well perhaps he does. I also saw Victor and his own 


Field has them all looking finely, and seems to be in high spirits; it is 


are good ones and you will see it too. Johnson’s friends will try and get 





Mr. Longe is in luck. 
lease has four and a half years to run, and can be made this fall by proper 





Louisiania Association Races.—A correspondent writes from New Or- | management. 
leans, under date of Augt. 23rd, that ‘‘ the Lousiania Association Races} [ have nothing better to offer you but a plug of Rastsavr’s peach-leaf- | 
will commence on Tuesday, the 16th December next, with a Hurdle race, | tobacco, which I will send by first chance. 
mile heats—gentlemen riders, subscription $59, p. p., $200 added by the Respectfully, your old friend D. 
Association. This will be a sporting affair; we have now six gentlemen} p.§, You may not be surprised if Col. THomeson's friends purchase 
subscribers to the Stake, to whom you are well known. On Wednesday,| the Washington Race Course and bring it out regenerated and disenthral- | 
17th December, Stake race for colts and fillies, 3 year olds, subs. $300, for-] Jed; this would be good news indeed. D. 
feit $150, declaration $50, to be made by the 1st December next, and clos- 
ed with six subscribers (on the first May). 

Friday, 19th December. Stake for Gentlemen riders. Mile heats, free 

for all ages, weight 140lbs.. Subs. $300, forfeit $50. There are now six 
subseribers. This Stake and the Hurdle race close on the 1st December 
next. 
Friday, 19th Dec. Stake race for 3 years olds. Twomile heats. $200 
subs., $300 added by the Association. Closed on the Ist May, 1545. 
To name the day before by 2 o’clock. To this Stake there are eight sub- 
scribers. 

Saturday, Dec. 20th. Stake race for 2 year olds. Mile heats. Subs, 


$300, $150 forfeit,"$50 declaration if made by the ist Dec., 1845 ; closed The Hurdle Race run here was quite a different affair to one I saw at 
with seven subscribers. The Purses will be advertised in due time.” New York. The horses were almost all ridden by English officers, capari- 


ium soned in Jockey style, 
Cricket in the West.—Two Clubs have been organized in Cincinnati, To witch the world with noble horsemanship.” 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM CANADA. 
Montreat, August 26. 1945. 


Dear P.—You have cause to regret not having availed yourself of the | 
invitatiqg extended to you by your friends this side of the “ Line,” to pay 
them a visit during their race week. Not having visited the course at any 
former race meeting, I cannot say how they compare with the one just 
passed. The present offered to our friends here a favourable comparison 
with the * States.” What is particularly striking, is the degree of order 
that is preserved within the picketing, that being forbidden ground to the 


Canaille. 


It was understood that The Colonel, Dunve-_ 


them, only, will probably start. The meeting comes off under th> direction | 


Brownrigg, Grenadier Guards ; Dr. Maitland, Royal Canadian Rifles ; Mr. ; 


Course (Canada), on Saturday, the 13th September next, open only to. 
horses owned in these Districts at the time of making the match, the 14th | 
Several horses are in training, and considerable interest manifested | 








winners of the great racing events in England, cost from five to seven dollary _ 
each. We think a work on the plan of Wrtpraxe’s “ Cracks of the Day.” 
much more feasible. It is a handsome octavo volume, illustrated with de 

portrait’s of horses, of the size of those published in the “ American Turt 





_ Register,” a brief memoir is given of each, i 
Vice-President—Walter H. Dickson, : ama (he work. contains quite s 


fund of instructing and interesting matter. Such a work has been sugges 

ted to us by several publishers and, if we would consent to employ al] eur lét- 
sure upon one for a year or mote for nezt to nothing, it would be announced 
forthwith. The publishers all agree that five or six thousand copies could 
be sold at five dollars each ; the cost of each copy to them we know as aoa 
as themselves, and as they would realize a nett profit on such an edition of 
from seven to ten thousand dollars, we are not quite so verdant as to write 
the work itself for afew paltry hundreds. “ One of these days . we : 
determined to bring out such a work, and have already made consider: ble 
progress in collecting the materials ; but of its peculiar characteri ty 
plan, and so forth, this deponent, at this present writing, saith not ry 


A SPORTING BET. 
New Oncreans, August 22nd 1945 
Dear P.—The parties to the bet on the fishing scrape not agree : 


the terms, refer the matter to you as umpire. ‘a. 

D. bets with C. $25 against a silver reel that he (D.) will take within 
certain limits and in one day, 150 pounds of fish, not counting an fish ii 
der six pounds. D. bets with F. $20 that he will take on the in a 
and according to the same conditions 100 pounds, The fish éo seit how 
with a rod and line. lt dade 

The fishing goes on ; at a late hour in the day when D. had taken three 
fish (two only of which weighed together 93 pounds,) C. makes his aie 
ance and objects to D. having two rods, in the water, and st tes that no 
fish that have been taken shall count (although they were all taken with 
one rod). D. states that he has fished according to agreement, ani claims 


the privilege of using as many rods as he pleases as he can handle but one 
fish at a time, and that the agreement oi a rod and line, was merely to 
designate the style or manner by which the fish should be taken, or in con- 
tradiction to a net, seine, or any other manner by which fish are se- 
cured. . 
C. says ** no: you are to fish with one rod and one line, that being the 
meaning of a red and line.” 
: D. stated that it was not his understanding of the terms, and quits fish- 
ing, at the same time agrees to draw up the terms in writing ; to limit him- 





and not far from the old Training ground. I took a ride two days since to | 
Canton to see what Freip was doing. I found him on the Course exercis- | 


brother, 3 years, who, it is said, is very fast, and last though, perhaps, not 
least, a filly, 3 years old, by John Tyler, belonging to Dr. Ferauson and came | 
in company with Wilton Brown, and is said to be a filly of fine speed. Mr. | 


understood that nothing is to walk over any Course where he 1s this fall. 
By the by, friend P., he has a good stable and no mistake ; I say to you I | 
doubt if there is a horse in this country can beat that Priam his distance, | 
whatever it may be, if he has him in order, this fall; and Johnson’s two | 


Is it nota pity that some industrious fellow will not take hold of the Kendall | 
(or Canton) Race Course ; it is this day the best speculation in this country. | 
The town is now built out to it, 109 acres of land, all in cultivation, rent | I doubt his ability to get up an exhibition of the real animal. 


He is much like his sire in many respects, and pro- | 
for all $750, and can be purchased with the fixtures for $2500 to 3000; the | East Tennessee next summer (no preventing Providence), and if-any gen- 


| I have attended more than he ever heard tell of. 





and new ones are springing up “all over.” The winner of the race was capitally ridden and managed by Mr. 

er Bratuwuit, formerly of the 17th Lancers, now of the 23d Fusileers. | 

A Match race recently came off wer the new course at Chicago, Ill.,in] Mr. Parisw and Capt. ALLEYN are the prominent supporters of the Turf, | 

Which a New Orleans horse won his winter's oats. The match was for a] in Canada ;—their influence and example will give racing a character it. 

given sum laid against a “ stack of oats.” must have to be successful. Mr. Parish had his horse Midas beaten in a | 

i . match by. Capt Alleyn’s Dunvegan, a dash at two miles—Midas had been | 

Prcr” vcnctiraneteny eal eaifane ease Aesth aetyne bute a: ailing far some time previous, and the morning of the race was quite lame. 

Crunand Au Canapa,the most exciting and interesting game at this Z 5 peepee Se pare + saad he i raphe : 2 ry : g ot a ! 

ble pastime, ever played in this vicinity. It is evident that the men of St sacrificed his interest - page *: ya reer 5 nia 5 rw a by 

‘ “Thi ’ ing ; ere being P.P. t otherw of 

George are no match for a@/7 Canada, although we might venture an opinion am “ge sumer a igi athe a 

: ’s Club can defeat any secti Scan | COREN. ; é , 

Shela Prin pers it ia. well Sage ed Gaon, ag ctr The great sporting event of interest is the Cricket art about to come | 
: : : Ht Slt cag ‘ offin New York. IfI arrive in the city to see it, I shall be ‘ some,” as 
Yorkers brought it up in their second innings is worthy of warm com- have all the “ Item.” Youte traly, iat 


! 





ment. 
Trenton Races.—It is now definitely arranged that a meeting will come 


off over the Eagle Course, during the week following the Long Island Ra- 


NEW WORK ON THE AMERICAN TURF. 
New Yorn, August 27th, 1845. | 


Friend P.—! should like you to notice a plan I think calculated to excite 


Kingston (Canada) Races were advertised to commence on Thursday | the attention of the lovers of Horse Flesh. The publishing of a series of! 
last. The prospect of sport has been materially lessened by the lameness | portraits representing the ‘‘ Cracks of the Day,” on this side of the water, 
of two or three‘of the Canadian cracks. The following gentlemen comprise | which if got up ina handsome manner and colored, engraved &c., by our best 
the Officers of the Club :— artists something in the style of “* Ackerman’s Sporting gallery ” (which | 

President—James Sampson, Esq.,M.D. Vice-President—T. A, Corbett, doubtless you have seen) would surely finda ready and extensive sale. I | 
gt Midland District. Stewards.—His Worship the Mayor ; Capt. | think that if you would agitate this matter a little it might soon be brought 
Here Ree etek Tenn Hi. Grocer, aq. ; Capt: Puleston, S2d Regt ;| into working order This couldbe better brought about by subscription 

enry Smith, Esq., M. P. P.; John R. Forsyth, Esq. ; Lieut Meason, 71st . 

Regt. ; John A. McDonald, Esq., M. P. P. : Lieut. White, 82d Regt. ; Irvine than by any other means,and by having a number of proofs struck off, and by | 
tea a i Lieut. Hamilton, 71st Regt. ; Francis Henderson, Esq. ; Lieut. | giving them, altogether with some of the best impressions, as a bonus to sub- | 
Ce 4 eee an - Treasurer—Maxwell Strange, Esq. Clerk of the | scrjpers, the lists will soon be filled. The pleasure of having their animals | 
- Diggie, 82d Regt. figuring among the ‘‘ Cracks” will induce the owners of many horses of 

! A Hurdle Match fot $23, between Maude and Kangaroo, two miles, over ae area de yrs ce hhicg —. pon 4 Bgl . * [tem . | 
eight hurdles, four feet high, was to come off over the St. Piatré Csirsé, (oe ee ete eee oe oe en you must spe aged 
Medteal, on tebe Bak. Wisk heres ny . ’ some portions of the country, are, as you must confess, ina dismally lan- 
perso evan to canty 154 Ihe. I think I have done my share of the work at present 


P. §.—The match was won by K ishing condition. 
£ nae. nani the ball in motion, and if others will only keep it rolling, each 


one giving it a kick till the attention of some one who can put it in execu- 


tion is called to it, then all will go well. 
Yours, ONE OF ’EM. 


Note by the Editor.—The suggestion of our correspondent is cheerfully 
published, but we very much doubt the practicability of his scheme. 


ces. 


Races in Virginia, &€.—Will the proprietors of the courses in the Old 
Dominion; Maryland, etc. apprise us at their earliest convenience when 
their respective races aré to come off? We desire the information for the 
guidance of gentlemen having horses in training. The knowledge by the 


| ed, jest rareing for a fight. 


| down the the river a few days since. 





public of the time when your race meetings are to be held, will, assuredly, 
not get you back any ! 





‘eon portraits similar to those published annually in London of the 


self to one rod and line at a time, and fish the match over on another 
day. - 
| You will be kind enough to state to us how the bet stands. C claims 
it as forfeit. Yours, D. 
Answer.—If no “* catch” was intended—if the bet was made between the 
parties ** on the perfect level,” D. had no right to use but a single rod and 
line. Ifthere was any misunderstanding with regard to the terms of the 
bet, we should suppose that the parties would mutually declare off, and 
make another one, stipulating the precise terms. The parties themselyes, 
only, probably, know the particular understanding with which each en- 


tered into the wager, and consequently it would not become us to decide 
what that understanding was, or should have been.— Editor. 





FUN IN EAST TENNESSE. 
Vickssure, Augt Wth, is4s, 
Mr, Editor :—Your East Tennessee correspondent, ** Sugartail,” hit, 
me hard on my idea of distance; I have travelled from the places named 


up a good meeting this fall, and get good purses subscribed to be run for | often to Knoxville, and I am sure, upon reflection, that the distance is 


| somewhere between one hundred and fifty, and one thousand miles. 


If my 
bones were consulted after one of the trips, they would say one thousand. 
He promises to show me “‘ the Elephant” if I will come to East Tennessee. 
I will be in 


tleman will endeavor to shew methe varmint he shall have a sécht of the 
** sure enough” Elephant, certain! 

It may be that ‘‘ Sugartail” thinks I am a stranger in East Tennessee? 
Well, if a man who has travelled from Old Loudermilk’s, via Tucka- 
lucy Cove, Severe and Cock County to Shady—from there to Cumberland 
Gap, down Gowell’s Valley, to the place of beginning, is a stranger, then I 
give in! Do you know Billy Rosin in the head of Tuckalucy? Billy is 
one of ’°em. Have you ever been much in the lower end of Clairborne and 
Campbell Counties ? 

Your correspondent, Mr. Editor, asks if you ever attended such a frolic 
as he describes? Well, he can take my hat! Now, J invented them! 
I recollect to have walk- 
ed five miles to one in company with one Betsey Hayloft ; we had to cross 
a gravelly ridge, but Betsey went it barefooted, carrying her shoes and stocks 
ings in her hand until we were near the place, when she put them on. 
That night we were compelled to drink singlings. The still-house could 
not keep up with the neighborhood. The fighting he talks of don’t amount 
to much; they are generally so drunk before it commences, that they don’t 
hurt each other much. 

** Sugartail” talks of dead men as if he had no immortal soul to be saved! 
Don’t hurry the corpse! Didn’t I attend the celebrated quarter race when 
Col. Hodge run Fly-up-the-Creek against Ben Smith’s horse Fire-tail, for 
one hundred dollars? There was Frank Mullin’s walking seven miles to 
the track and carrying a keg of whiskey for one of Hodge’s negroes whe 
was on horseback. Them wastimes. Judge Kelly was there, stript nak- 
Dan Boman was knocking everything he could 
get holt of, into the middle-of-next-week, until little Jack Newman got 
holt of him, and Dan was a whipped man in less than a minute; and then 


| there was Gerry Talbert, and Jake Harmon—monstrous much of men they 
| were, too, in their time! Ican recollect when the Natives met from the 


North and South side of Bay’s Mountains, at the country seat of little Mas- 
sachusett’s, and sometimes there would be twenty couple fighting at one 
time. One of my ancestors figured at one of those pitched battles. The wea- 
pon he used differed from that used by Free’s Father ; he used « long stick 
with a bit of a sythe onthe end of it, but my ancestor used a shot thick 
stick, and I am told he made a lane wherever he went ;—no sort of a lick 
set him back any until a fellow crept up behind him and struck him over 
the head with a rifle barrel ; this brought him to his all-fours and rendered 
him Hors de Combat for the balance of the fight. This was fighting ; one 
such lick as them fellows gave would kill half a dozen ordinary men. You 
ask Uncle Joe Newman: he can tell you all about it, and he can tell you ol 
things that will beat ‘‘ That Big Dog Fight at Myers’s” to lint. Uncle Joe 
will recollect the time when the High Sheriff going home one night saw @ 
Ghost, and jumped his horse off a bluff one hundred feet high into the 
French Broad river, killing the horse and not hurting the High Sheriff 4 
bit! The floor of old Davy Sehorit’s grocery was cutall to pieces with horse 
tracks, to be seen to this day if the house is standing. But times 1s mightly 
altered for the worse, and unless a man takes delight in politics or religion 
he will find East Tennessee a dull place. In some of the out of saheord 
places you will find frolics as described by “ Sugartail,”” but they don shar 
them up brown like they used to. The Temperate Societies has ge 
the deuce with the country ; Still-Houses have gone to the dogs, and thé 


‘ sort of men who could not live without excitement have left. 


Was “‘ Sugartail” ever much acquainted with old Axley? 


I heard a young man tell a story on a steam-boat where 
He said he was following a Hearse, 
the 


I was coming 


which contained the body of an acquaintance, to the grave-yard in 7 
suburb, back of New Orleans. They overtook an Irish funeral — 
their corpse was on @ dray: they ordered the hearse to pass es = 
Irish drayman put on steam, and it was a very exciting race for an 
tance until the dray upset, when they took the track and kept i. ows 
hurry the corpse! Your Frienp iv THe Swat 
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SPORTING EPISTLE FROM LOUISIANA. 
All Sorts of Sayings and Doings. 


BY PISCATOR. 
New Onceans, August !8th, 1845. 


Dear “ Spirit.”"—I returned on Sunday from a short trip among the Isl- 
ands, where, asthe “Ex Santa Fe” says, I have been “ reelin’ ’em in and 
puttin’ ’em in the basket.” Had lots of sport, and made several additions to 
our sketch book. My first inquiry after getting home and kissing the old 
woman and little ones, was for the ‘* Spirit ;” I seated myself in the big 
arm chair, rested my old gouty timbers on a pillow, lighted a cigar and 
took it comfortable. Three ‘ Spirits ” to read which I had not seen be- 
fore ! : 

I intended finishing the day’s fishing at the Roanoke this week, but with 
the thermometer stand ing 98 deg. in the shade, it’s too difficult an under- 
taking. I write a few lines now just by way of a slant, and to try and in- 
duce an old friend who is the hero of one or two sketches by me, to be- 
‘ome a correspondent of the “ Spirit,” in propria persona, and tell his ad- 
ventures hisself, as he can do it much more ably thanI. “ Obe Oilstone” 
in his last communication, says of my friend, 


‘As for his Waltonian acquirements just enquire of D. (for they have 
fished in company, and t’was he that told me who “ Piscator” was), and if 


he don’t say he can fish, why V’ll draw in.” 

Fish? Can fish? I believe ’tis currently reported that the coon came 
down when he found out that ’twas Capt. Martin Scorrt of the U.S. Ar- 
my standing at the foot of the tree ; and that is edzactly the way the fishes 
do, when Old “F y” wets his line. They know its no use, so they give 
right in. Can he fish ? I should just like to know whatin the h——1 he 
can’t do? Ask him if he ever bought ahat or cap, coat, trowsers, or 
boots, cart, gig, plough, horse, cow, dog, gun, household furniture, or 
rear for his saw mill, that he didn’t set to work before he used the article 
and alter itto suit his own ideas of beauty, form and strength ? As for fish- 
ing with any article not of his own manufacture, save hooks or gut, (and 
he occasionally makes the former) he would hold the very idea as absurd. 
Eyen in his drinking he is not, or was not like other men; for when I 
would haul out the flask and take a pull of grit, he would draw out his tin 
tumbler and flask and take a mighty Jong drink of swizel, or swill ; (is 
that what they call it down East,—or ‘* switchell” ?)—Some such name. 
Mr. ‘* Obe” did he ask you to take any of his infernal molasses and water ? 
If he did I hope you gave him alesson. I sincerely trust however that the 
old gentleman has given up such an unpiscatorial habit. 

You may remember, Mr. “Spirit,” the description of acane rod I used 
for heavy fishing, contained in an article written for the ‘* Spirit” some 
four years since, entitled the “Alligator Gar.” I was indebted for a know- 
ledge of its construction to my old friend Mr. F—-y, mentioned by Mr. ‘*Obe 
Oilstone.” For a thorough knowledge of bait-fishing (he could give the 
‘* Young ’un” a few wrinkles on the delicacy of striking and handling a 
fish, dexterity in the manufacturing and use of his tackle, and neatness 
and carefulness as to its preservation; F——y excells any one I ever met 
with. I have seen jointed rods of the native cane of his own make, which 
he has faithfully used fora score of years, and they were as true and elas- 
tic as when they were first seasoned. The rods are fixed with small wire 
veckets let into the joints of the cane where the wood is solid, the line pass- 
ing through them on top of the red, and over a small roller at the tip con- 
fined between two light and narrow brass plates. 

I say my old friend you havn't got more than a century longer to live, so 
come out’n that high grass of the rolin’ prairie whilst you’re young, and 
cive to the * TallSon of York,” for the benefit of the youngsters of this 
ere yearth your experience by flood and field. If you don’t I’ll tell the ‘‘Spi- 
rit” how I pulled the feathers off you that day on M——’s pond, taking 
with a fly 20 black perch to your five with lize bait. 

My first acquaintance with the old gentleman (I don’t mean the “ Old 
Boy,” he and I are intimate) was at Madisonville, La., in’39. I was re- 
turning from a cruise up a small bayou where I had been tempting the 
black perch with the fly, and as I rounded the last turn I perceived on the 
pointat the junction of the bayou with the Chefuncte river two persons 
fishing, one,a young man, was taking Patasa, and the other, nd elderly 
gentleman clad in a russet suit, anda broad brimmed cap, was seated gen- 
tly behind two rods, which with their spear buts stuck into the bank were 
resting on forks over the water. Glancing from the anglers I cast my eyes 
upon the rods, and such rods! There they lay with their thick buts dress- 
ed in neat reels and thintips dwindling down to the thin end of nothin’ 
whittled to a point, as true and straight and strong and elastic and grace- 
ful as Elssler’s leg. I saluted the gentlemen as I passed, and with just 
such asmile as you would expect that an old angler like he would wear, 
the oldman returned the salute in the blandest manner possible. Hurra 
said I tomyself, I have met with a man in these parts who uses a ree/, and 
arod. The point where he was fishing was not two hundred yards from 
my house,so the moment I landed my fish I put a couple of bottles of 
fine Burton,a flask of eau de vie and ice water into the pirogue, took my 
hook box, paddled back and introduced myself. We were}just as thick as 
cow peas in two minutes ; the old man was fishing for buffalo (a large spe- 
cies of carp which affords fine picking but requires great patience) and I 
should just like to lay a heavy wager and put him against any ‘‘selected” 
bottom angler, or even_the ** Young ’Un” himself, at a take of Barbel, 
and if he didn’t beat them into lint,—as you said you would old Izaak Wal- 
ton—flat Burglary sir as ever was committed— why I never caught a fish. 
By the bye I was very sorry to see the fire between the ‘* Young ’Un” and 
‘‘Glaucus” and the Philadelphia correspondent, with an occasional dig from 
the “ Spirit,” go out so soon. I thought two on one rather unfair (only the 
circumstances seemed to justify it) but when a third party hit him to keep 
him from risin’ why my dander was up and I just let out in his aid, but just 

at that time as I was playin’ ——givin’ it to ** Glaucus,” the Philadelphia, 
and hittin’ a back hander at you, occasionally makin’ a miss, and dealin’ 
my own champion a rip in the stomach, he gave us that fishing match with 
“Glaucus.” Whoopee! a mud turkle with a fly. The ‘ Young ’Un” 
was able in my opinion to * go it alone,” so I put my hand plumb in the 
pack. 

To return, [ took from my box a few ra/e O’Shaughnessey's and present- 
ed them to the old man, and I am pleased and proud to state that he ap- 
preciated the gift, declaring that each individual hook was worth exactly 
his whole farm, stock, and saw-mill. A Limerick—I don’t mean such as I 
gaveF , for they could not be had for money—but even a common Limerick 
could not be procured at that time in this State, save from the boxes of your 
humble servant and one other in this place my, Master, and the “‘ne plus 
ultra” of a fisherman—an angler of the by gone and the present days—a 
native of the Green Isle of the Ocean, and just such another as Tolfrey’s 
Major Brown. Now shew me a hardware or fancy shop in town that can- 
hot rig a man out almost complete. Then, a crowd would gather round a 
tod and reel with a man working them, and now every one uses them! 
Don’t take it that this child flatters himself that he brought this about; au 
contraire, many of the anglers are gentlemen from the North since the time 
{ mention, but there are many evidences that folks is gettin sensible and 
smart, and that’s a fact. 

Mr. Spirit, you must have F—— for a correspondent, and if ever I lay 
hands on him, and he don’t write up all his doins, I’ll have him put up— 
marked this side up with care—and send him on to you. 

[ can’t exactly ratify that story of the ‘‘ Bee Hunter’s;” I plead 
guilty decidedly to reelin the rats in, but not witha fly. I have caught 
Strange things with a fly, once a bird, many dragon flies, several snakes and 
lots of 19@3. Many persons may have done the same—but if they have, 
just let out oa ’em, Thorpe, and say the South has got them yet, for ’m 
d—d if anybody um North ever caught with a fly an alligator, and I have. 
Holler to’em to stand ftom under, Picayune, Dan Clarke, and the three 
bears are about. That fe,!ow Dan is a great hand at double shots! Last 
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and this past winter, in playing cricket 
out, but put out one of his own eyes at the same time—quick work want 
ti? Itell you this Southern climate makes the Northern people smart. 
Now Dan never would have killed those bears down East where he came 
from, and in all probability if he had not come here, he would never have 
had the opportunity of displaying his dexterity in gunnery by shooting off 
his thumbs. 

The best of the bear business is, that if it had not been for Dan’s com- 
rade after Dan made the double shot, killing the cubs, their extremely 


first crept up to the tree where they were playing, but when they tumbled 


his bearship and used the bowie right handsomely. I should like to have 
seen the old she’s closing in on him to within about six feet of his stern: I 
would have made a leetle noise, enough to turn him on them without 


the game. 


I bet a twenty that I would take, within twenty-five miles of New-Orleans, 
in one day, 100 pounds of fish with a rod and line, and not count any that 
does not weigh six pounds, and dollars to a silver reel, of Conroy’s 





sport. Give my love to Thorpe, and try and keep those Philadelphians 
from treating him so badly—cold water applications for his system !! ! 
PiscaTor. 


FISHING IN ARKANSAS. 








your columns, 


father-in-law, ‘‘ Old man Gibbons,” and myself, arrived at the bank of the 
** slue” that runs from McLaughlin’s Lake into Mrs. May’s stream. Here 


place where the waters of the lake empty into it. At this point we 
struck camp, and immediately commenced preparations for our night’s trout 
fishing. 

Now the trout of this country is not the trout of Long Island, nor the 
trout of Vermont. Much less is it the Mountain trout of Virginia. But 
the Western people call it by this name because it approaches nearer that 


formerly of Virginia, but for the last twenty years a citizen of this wild 
country, has pronunced it unequivocally to be the common bass. We are 
willing to abide his decision, and shall call it by that name. 

We were well equipped in every respect, excepting bait. This neces- 


them, the grasshoppers had all hopped off, and after turning over every old 
log and chunk within half a mile, we returned wormless to camp. We 
have no gilded flies out here—no artificial bait of any kind ; but just as we 
were about despairing of finding anything that would serve, some one of 
the company remembered to have taken bass with young bull frogs. We 
all started a bull frog catching, but they out hopped the grasshoppers, 
and we returned again to try our luck with fat meat as a last resource. 

It did not fail us. Success perched upon our rods, and we took twenty 
or thirty of the largest sized perch. They were fried and eaten for our 


perch than any other bait. But not a bite could we get. Cat, after cat, 
was, however, taken, and although it was against our wishes, we had gone 
a catting. What made it worse, they were all mud-cats. These fish are 
far from being dainty; they are slimy to the touch, and disagreeable to the 
nose. The tongue does not love them, and in short they are the connecting 
link between the grindle and bull frog;—indeed they greatly resemble a 
a full formed tad pole. 

Philosophers have traced the chain of mental existence from man to the 
humblest plant,—the baboon and the zoophyte being the brightest links. 
The world doubts. But in the present case it would be folly to disbelive 
our senses. There is a regular gradation from the gar fish down to the 
mud in which the bull-frog croaks. If any one doubts, I will go with him 





anxious Mama’s would have made a single shot of him, as they were rush- 
ing on Lim without his knowledge, when Mr. P—— and the dogs broke in | 
and spoiled the sport. The party killed and bagged five bears, and would have | 
got many more had not Mr. P-——’s brother shot himself through the arm 
in loading a pistol, which brcke up the hunt. Dan says they were the 
first wild bear he ever saw, and he felt mighty bad and cold like when he | 


down and one tried to get away, his blood run freely, and he jumped upon | 


frightening them before I would have helped. Wheugh! Dan, like Chun- | 
key with the panther, would have liked to have made the child’s bargain, | 
and said, Mrs. Bear, if you will only pass I’ll say good bye and throw up | 


I made two wagers to-day and I’m afraid I’m a gone coon on one of them. | 


manufacture, on taking 150 pounds. The latter rayther scares me, but if 
I lose, I’ll stick ’em next time, sure. Lumsden is to be there to see the | 


Mr. Editor :—I have been a fishing ; and as there has not been a fishing | 
frolic similar to mine since the days of Izaak Walton, I beg to report it in| 


On the 2ist day of June, the longest and hottest of the year °45, Ned 
Scott and Ned Scott’s little son, Ned,—Waller Wright, and Waller Wright’s | 


we embarked in an old canoe and paddled up the “ slue” to a landing | ; 
| grass yard where persons were constantly passing. About the last of March 


'tie males commenced footing. The old hen dropped her first egg on the 
Sth of May, on the open ground, whichI removed. The next two days 


ivalled fish th ny other. Maj. Dillard, elebrated fish epicure, | , | gs 
MATVaLeG Hee teen 88) 1 P cteasneg te BeLiegol ie oe | she laid an egg every other day till she laid eight. From the first she was 


careful to bend the grass over the nest on leaving, and after two or three 


sary article had been neglected from the supposition that we could find | 
grasshoppers and worms in abundance. But when we went in search of | 


supper. We now could see our way clear, for bass bite more readily at | 
| is lowered and pushed forward, as I have stated, and the inflated membrane 





wade through mud and water—part the interlappinz flags, and when you 
so across the lowest frog of the marsh, learn from him a lesson of hu- 
mility. 

All things earthly terminate. Such was the case with our fishing; a 
red bird’s song opened upon us, and we opened our ears with joy to hear it ; 
there is no surer harbinger of day. Just to as I heard its first note, I looked 
/around towards camp and heard Ned Scott exclaim “thank God!” Ned 
_ had been keeping the musquitoes off little Ned with a big brush. Poor 
Ned! he had not been in so bad a streak since the gid bull ate up all his 
peaches and cotton. There he had been sitting for two hours, keeping lit- 
tle Ned from getting bites—the reverse of the object of his coming. 

Morn came, and we made a breakfast of cat-fish. Hardly had we finish- 
ed when Old Roan and Dr. Dibrell came whooping down the “slue.” Old 
Roan wished to know “ whether or not they bit?” Old man Gibbons was 
perched up ona long, and answered that “ they didn’t bite much then, but 
they bit like h—1 last night.” We fished for a few hours longer, but gave 
it up, catching during our stay, only two bass, which were of the smallest 
size. 

Since then one mortal month has passed. It is now 2ist of July. But 
the croaking of the frogs and the song of the musquitoes are still ringing 
in my ears. As well might the old soldier try to forget his battle wounds 
as I the musquitoe bites of the 21st of June. Henceforth I have done with 
McLaughlin’s Lake ; and never will I advance “one rod, perch or pole”’ 
towards fishing there. But when another party shall be allured by the 
hearsay of glorious sport—-provided I can be free from the fangs of the 
musquitoes—as the simple Cowper said of Gilpin’s race, 

** May I be there to see !” 


I have the honor, Mr. Editor, to be 
Prairir, July 2st, 1945. 





' 


W. QuESENBURY. 





oe 


REARING THE PRAIRIE HEN. 


| 
1 








My Dear Mr. P.—Enclosed is an account of an attempt, by a friend of 
mine, at rearing the Prairie Han, and in which I was greatly interested 
and narrowly watched. If you think it would be of any interest to your 
| sporting or ornithological readers insert it . 

Wishing you all sorts of success, I remain very truly yours, 
August 25, 1845. of im x 





The Prairie Hen-—-Pinnated Grouse—Tetrao Cupedo —Wllson. 
In February, 13845, I procured three dozen of prairie hens, which had 
been caught in Ouisconsin and brought on in coops. Two pair, an old and 
young, I kept: the others were given to persons in the neighborhood. 
Mine soon became quite tame, as they were suffered to run at large in a 


she spent in the greatest agitation ; restless, cackling, and examining every 


_ part of the enclosure, to select a place for her nest. At last she fixed ona 


spot at the root ofa bush on the very margin of some high grass, where she 
scooped out a hollow, and deposited an egg on the bare ground. Here 


_ days she plucked some long blades of grass which she placed on the margin 
| of the nest most exposed. The eggs were of a dirty yellow brown, like a 
| guinea fowl’s, thickly splashed with purple spots and about the size of a 
pullet’s egg. She began to sit on the 25th of May, and six young were 
| hatched on the 20th of June, making 26 days. 


The males tooted at all hours of the day, from early dawn till late in 
the evening. While tooting they were the most ridiculous figures possible, 
less like birds than beasts. They stamped on the ground like men endea- 
voring to keep themselves warm ; rustled with their wings like a turkey 
cock ; raised their tail expanding it like a fan ; lowered their heads, with 
the long feathers on the neck standing out from right angles with the neck 
perpendicular ; and inflated the bare skin of the neck till it was the size of 
a walnut. 


Wilson’s figure of them in the act of tooting is totally unlike. The head 


is of a flesh color, not orange as he has figured it. He also states that one 


| kept in confinement did not drink, though a cup of water was kept in the 


cage ; but one day water being accidentally splashed on the bars of the 
cage it eagerly picked off the drops as they trickled down the bars. Hence 
he infers thatin their natural state this is the only manner they obtain 
water. 

Now the fact is they drink frequently and precisely like the common hen, 
as I have seen them hundreds of times. Indeed in all their habits they 
very closely resemble the common fowl. They feed on all kinds of grain, 
but I observed when wheat, oats, and corn, were thrown down together, 
they first selected the corn. They ate the green blades of grass, the grass 





to McLauglin’s Lake, and there prove it. The gar is a mean fish in every | 
sense ;—the grindle is meaner still,—no honest man will eat.of it twice | 


man would take his part,) every body knows the frog. 
The *slue,” on which we were encamped, abounded with gars, grin- | 
dles, mud-cats, and frogs, and another species of the “* sportive finny tribe® | 


come a bass fishing. 


our blankets and laid down, agreeing as we did so, to rise at break of day 
and commence our sport. But as we retired, the musquitoes waked up. 


poor horse. Squadron upon squadron came’till a countless army collected, 
every creature of which was his own trumpeter. Five hundred loaves and 
two hundred fishes, would scarcely have performed a miracle amongst 
them. In vain we fought them off. Forbearance was not a virtue for a 
moment. Mackinaw blankets were but flimsy shields. We rose and put 
on a fresh cup of coffee, for sleep was driven out of the woods. 

The Goddess Luck had put a sperm candle in Ned Scott’s wallet, and a 


At two, we ceased playing and resumed fishing. Not one of us dreamed of 
sleep. But Waller Wright resigned himsedf with rod and line, to the old 
canoe, like Shelly’s Alastor to the little boat. We asked him where he was 
going, and he poetically replied—* he didn’t care a d—n.” It was a solemn 
hour. Waller had floated to the other side of the “‘slue” and landed in 


spoken, except it was an imprecation on the musquitoes. Ten thousand 


some were little ; some shrill and others hoarse; lots were lively and lots 
lazy; some sputtered out their songs, whilst others gurgled them in their 
throats. One of those monster concerts in Germany, where fifteen or 
twenty thousand musicians join in at once, might give a faint idea of 
the sounds that poured forth from every quarter. Never was such a tu- 
multuous jargon heard upon earth; never will such another be heard, till 
every tree of the forest bears cow-bells, and the limbs are rocked by a hur- 
ricane. 

Grave men have pointed out the ant andthe bee as worthy examples of 
industry and content. I’m a grave man now; but I would point you to the 
frog in preference. Nature affords not another example as bright. Theré 
ere frogs far in the depths of the flags of McLaughlin's Lake that have 
never been beheld by the eye of man, reptile, or vermin. Yet they care 
not. With their noses and eyes above the mud, and their back and bellies 
below, they croak all summer long. The bee and ant are seen only in fair 
weather, while the frog cares not a fig for the bright blue sky above, but 
gladdens and bellows a more boisterous song when clouds and thunder 





year he was out hunting and let his gun go off and blew off both his thumbs: 


| betokens a storm. Go, ye restless of mankind—roll up your breeches— 


It seemed as if they had been watching us like a parcel of buzzards over a) 


pack of cards in mine. We used them. Fish were staked, won, and lost. | 


silence among the flags, and among those who remained, not a word was | 


bull fregs were croaking in the neighboring marshes ; some were big, and | 





seed before fully ripe, and they totally devoured a small patch of parsley 
to the cook’s great indignation. They eagerly*picked the budsoff all the 


the mud-cat is one degree below ; and as for the frog, (no one but a French- , shrubsin the yard. It was very amusing to witness their attempts to reach 


the buds on the tall shoots of the rose bushes, which as they were pinioned 
they could not readily spring up to. They threw their whole weight on 
the shoot near the ground bending it down, when they carefully, foot after 


that I had forgotten, mud-turtles. Such was the place to which we had | foot, walked along it till they reached the extremity. Wilson describes 


their tootingjpretty accurately. It seems to be performed by one inspir- 


Having fished from supper ‘till ten, catching with great success, we took 'ation and two expirations un how-how, the two last syllables long drawn 


out, and the head pushed forward. 


Audubon professes to have raised them, but from him who would ex- 
pect much over accuracy? He describes them as not only excessively pug- 
_ nacious with each other, but even as standing several passes witha turkey 
cock. This may be true but I never witnessed anything like this amongst 
/mine. One pair of mine were old birds, while the other were birds of the 
| previous summer ; whether it was owing to this fact or not, I do not know; 

but certainly the older bird chased the younger one, who never offered any 
| resistance. The tame pigeons that came to eat their food were never di- 
| rectly attacked by them ; but they threw themselves into the most ridicu- 
| lous attitudes which had the effect, whether intended or not, to frighten off 
the pigeons awhile. 
| I gave a gentlemana pair, and the female died. He then placed a ban- 
| tam hen with the male, but she beat him till he was compelled to separate 

them. Audubon states the period of incubation at 1S or 19 days, and 
‘mine as I have stated, sat 26 days. 
The young would readily be mistaken at first sight for young chickens. 
They were much more active however and seemed quite independent of the 
| parent, seeking their own food very industriously. I never observed the 
female call them together when she had found food, as the domestic hen 
does. They seemed to seek for insects amongst the grass and I often saw 
them when but two or three days old springing up to pick off something 
from the tall blades of grass. Accidents prevented my rearing the brood; 
their very tragical fate was in short this :—The young, one after another 
died, and at last the mother was killed by a cat. She was a careless mo- 
ther, tramping over her brood in her fright, without the least hesitation, 
/andI am sure I have seen the barren hen pick the young ones enough to 
‘have killed them. 

This experiment, which was tried on a very limited scale, has satisfied 
me that the prairie hen may be raised in this State, and a tract of country, 
preserved for a few years by a statute preventing their destruction, stocked 
with them. Sportsmen and other persons interested in matters ofthis kind, 
proprietors of lands in New Jersey, on Martha’s Vineyard, and other places 
at the East where the grouse formerly abounded, and where I believe a few 
are still found, might easily, by procuring a few pairs fromthe West and 
turning them loose, restock their old haunts. OxNITHEN. 
County, N. ¥., August 20th 1945, 
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NEWMARKET. 


From Hon. George Sydney Sntythe’s *‘ Historic Fancies.” 








It was the day of a great race at Newmarket The Heath seemed alive 
with people. The sun shone brightly, and the keen spring wind provoked 
health and enjoyment even to those who were careless about racing. Who 
would not like Newmarket? There are no dust, no booths, no shows, no 
hells, no beggars. The most beautiful horses in England are around you. 
There are fair women and distinguished men. 

It is a scene for a metaphysician—the ill-concealed impatience, the ner- 
vous eagerness, the restless motions of the heavy bettors, the triumphant 

oy of the winner who has backed his judgment, the savage anger of the 
oser, who has lost from information. Nor is it without a charm to those 
who love the traditions of the Past. It was here that “the Duke” of his 
day felt as much excitement as in chasing the rebels at Culloden ;—here 
that Junius’s Duke of Grafton, when Prime Minister, would come with that 
fair lady, for whom he had abandoned that fairer duchess, whom Chauvelin 
had so adored ;—here that, a quarter of a century before, Walpole had won 
cups with more pleasure than he was to win his coronet ;—here, that his 
great rival felt all that interest in racing which produced his charming pa- 
per on Newmarket in “* The World.” 

But the race of which I am speaking was nearly a hundred years before. 
It was a match between the Duke of Buckingham’s ch. m. Mazarin, 4 yrs., 
and M. de Gramont’s b. h. Boscobel, 5 yrs.; weight for age; over a course 
which would now seem as absurdly long as a Turcoman’s. ; 

There were two groups upon the heath which attracted more than ordi- 
nary attention. One was gathered around one of those light carriages In 
which Louis XIV. followed the chase, with his mistresses, and which had 
been just introduced into England. The other was formed around the bet- 
ting-post. : 

« What is the last quotation ?” exclaimed, to a new comer who had can- 
tered up on a beautiful blood chesnut, a person who was leaning upon the 
cushion of the little phaeton, and whom even without the dogs about him 
it would have been impossible not to recognise as Charles II. 

** Six to four upon your Majesty’s.” 

** Odds fish, man, which do you call mine ?” 

“«The French Ambassador’s, Sire,” was the reply, one which sounded a 
little like a sneer. 

Charles colored, and his eyes instinctively rested upon a grave-looking 
horseman, at a little distance. He did not appear to belong to the roya 
party, but remained apart, about half way between the two groups. The 
object of his attention seemed utterly unconscious of it, rivetted to the spot 
by his entire, absorbing, unconcealed admiration for the regular features, 
soft looks, and graceful beauty of one of two ladies in the carriage near the 
king. 

You are right enough Rochester. I must back Boscobel, after Gra- 
mont’s complimentary name. Will no one doa commission for me, if only for 
the humor of the thing? Goand bet the odds with Algernon Sydney there, 
who seems to have eyes for nothing but the beautiful Stuart. He must be 
quite as much against Boscobel as | am for it.” 

‘ Rochester, ever alive and prompt for mischief, galloped off to Algernon 
ydney. 

** A message from the King, my Amadis of Geneva! Nay, nay, never 
put your hand to your sword; you know I| don’t fight, and the message is 
not hostile.” 

**It is, I suppose, that I should withdraw, my lord. I was preparing—I 
only ventured—” Algernon stammered at a few unfinished phrases, while 
his eyes still looked towards Miss Stuart. 

** Will you, or will you not, take Mazarin against Boscobel, with the King, 
and he will give you the odds ?” 

** With the King—my lord ?” 

Rochester repeated his message, and Algernon Sydney, who saw the 
King laughing good-humoredly, took off his hat, perhaps somewhat lower 
than a republican might have approved ; and, ata signal from Charles, rode 
towards him. 

** What shall it be in ?—You object to Sovereigns, and Crowns, and Ca- 
roluses ?” inquired Charles, laughingly. 

Algernon Sydney might have answered with sprightliness, but he was 
before the woman whom he loved, and before others. Who was ever. 
eloquent in such a position? He remained silent and embarrassed. 

** Not unless they be light or false, Sire,” interrupted Rochester. 

** Halo, there! you are as bitter to-day as Sir Car Scrope: what is that 
conceit of his? 


‘Thou canst hurt no man’s fame with thy ill word, 
Thy pen is full as harmless as thy sword.’ 


Is not that the rhyme ?” ; #4 

Rochester, like most wits, did not relish this reprisal, and, being a privi- 
leged person, turned his horse’s head round, and walked quietly away, 
humming the refrain of a ribald song, then in vogue, against the King. 
Even Charles’s humor was a little ruffled. He turned to the Duchess 
of Cleveland, who was tossing the reins she held in her hand, and, in token 
of her peculiar temper, fretting, teasing, vexing, the noble animals below 
her. ‘ Are you, too, against me to-day—Boscobel or Mazarin ?” 

«©, not Mazarin,” said the Duchess disdainfully, “it is such an ugly 

me.” 
me Is it?” said Charles, who could not help smiling. ‘‘ Here is Sydney, 
now, will tell us, why ene emg calls his mare Mazarin.” 

Algernon Sydney expressed his ignorance with a timidity which was not 
natural to him, but which was derived from the same reason as his silence. 

The King thought him sulky—Puritanical—affected. 

*< It is to the Mancini, to the gay, clever, versatile, voluptuous Mancini, 
not to the memory of the old Cardinal, that Buckingham does homage. 
Why, Master Sydney, we had thought you knew more about France and 
the French.” 

It was Algernon Sydney’s turn to feel annoyed.. The red spot mounted 
to his brow, to hear the calumny which accused him of being bought by 
France, uttered before the lady of his thoughts. Putting a strong command 
on his feelings, he remained silent. 

The race was about to begin. The jockies had dismounted from their 
hacks—were already on the backs of their respective racers—were each 
trying their preliminary gallop, when their masters might have been seen 
laughing together in the stables, ‘ 

‘Which of us is to win?’ exclaimed Gramont. This was not an unna- 
tural question if it had been asked with any appearance of anxiety. 

“Do you mind betting me to-day—I want to appear a hero, or something 
like it, to ‘ the Stuart?” 

** On one condition,” said Gramont. : 

** Name it,” replied Buckingham, after a little pause, and with an almost 
imperceptible loek of alarm, as he thought of certain money transactions 
which had passed between the speaker and himself. 

“‘ Nay, it is not a heavy one; it is only to give up that infernal Conform- 
ity Bill of your’s, which you have promised the Dissenters. It stands for | 
next week.” ; 

Oh, certainly, with the recent pleasure—and of course all bets be- | 
tween us are off,” exclaimed Buckingham, greatly relieved. 

Such was the Champion of Religious Liberty in the time of Charles the 
Second ! 

The race had begun. Boscobel made all the running. At the ropes he 
was half a length ahead. The loyal people of Newmarket shouted for joy. 
At the Judge’s stand, Mazarin had come up with a rush, which was then 
undistinguished as ‘‘ the Chifney,” and won cleverly by a head. When 
was the Villiers unsuccessful at Newmarket? When was the blue and yel- 
low not triumphant! It was, in more senses than one, the time of heats ; | 
and the first was over. But it was so near a thing, the horse had been 
tried so much better, and, above all, the Courtiers were so sweet upon the 
Boscobel name, that there were still takers upon him at even. 

As to Ascot, before the railroad spoilt it, the gentle people at Newmar- 
ket walked after each race, upon the course. The King walked first, with 
his dogs and the Duchess of Cleveland. The Duke of Buckingham, radiant 
with victory, superb with compliments—ofiered his arm to Miss Stuart. 
Algernon Sydney, who had been talking to her, when he came up, could 
not forbear from tendering his. For one moment the lady hesitated; it was 
a choice between earnestness and vanity. What woman will not have an- 
ticipated her decision ? 

Poor Algernon Sydney had the mortification of hearing whisper on whis- 
per about him in pein of her symmetry and elegance, her stately and 
slender figure, the fawn-like shyness of her natural manners, the graceful 
reserve of her grave courtesies, as she bowed to the crowd of courtiers 
around her. But—what all lovers will well understand—Algernon felt no 

a am against her. He was humbled, sad in heart, and very melancholy. 

e could even forgive a yokel in a smock frock by him, who exclaimed, in 
the heartiness of his admiration for the magnificent Grandee, and the beau- 
tiful Great fads » “ They were made for one another !” 

Algernon, full of gloom, had remounted his horse, when he met one of 
those gipsies who always infest a race-course. He was in those mournful 
spirits which predispose one to superstition. There was, also, something 
attractive to him, in §her foreign accent—something weird and mystic 
in her s e costume. He entered into conversation with her, and en- 
deavored to forget his own little griefs, in the calamitous vicissitudes of the 
marvellous Race. 
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He had half become a convert to Sir Thomas Brewne’s beautiful legend 
that they are a tribe accursed to all time, for refusing shelter to the Blessed 
Virgin, and Our Lord, when the Royal party came back from their prome- 


nade. 


“A gipsy! 
Monarch.” ‘‘ Begin with the Stuart ! 





Honor to the Beautiful '!” 


| hood to say, that he never yet saw the man who could throw a salro 


a gipsy! We will have fortunes told,” shouted *‘ the Merry | which they had lived for years.” 
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, | “ over-critical,” ticklish temper, we will proceed to look a little mor 


minutely into the handiwork of one who, in his own words, has « the har3; 
I. 


as he could, or kill more fish even in those rivers in the neighbourhood 
9 


The first half-dozen or opening chapters are devoted to the tackle, ang 


The gipsy, according to the cunning of her poopie: indulged in all those , we have some excellent advice on rods, hooks, lines, &c rendered _s¢}}) 
, *’ 8 1} 


vague generalities, which mean nothing, but s 


‘* You are near a person who adores you !” 
right. You will marry a Duke.” Algernon could have sunk into the 
earth with vexation, to see the glance of intelligence which passed between 
her and the Duke of Buckinghain. 
‘* the Fairfax wife is in the way.” 

The next whom the King designated was Sydney. 

The prophecies of the gipsy were very gloomy, and such as befitted Syd- 
ney’s own mood. At last, when she had foretold plots, treasons, a scaffold, 
and execution, Algernon began to feel all the singularity of his position in 


the Royal presence. 
Charles himself was too good-natured not to attempt to disembarrass the 


Republican. 


“A truce to grave-yards and epitaphs, my mistress! Here is my hand— would term the “ places of sport ;” and a short chapter in complir 


I will defy you to fetch much mourning out of that, black as it is.” 
The gipsy looked long and intently into the Monarch’s hand, and from 
that again, with the same earnest scrutiny, into his face. After a long 
ause, she chaunted, rather than spoke, in a sepulchral tone, the following 
ines :— 
«© Of a tall stature, and of sable hue, 
Much like the son of Kish, that lofty Jew. 
Twelve years complete he suflered in exile, 
And kept his father’s asses all the while, 
At length——” 


But the astonishment of the auditors was too much for the reciter’s nerves. 
The gipsy burst into an uncontrollable fit of laughter, flung back the hood, 
worn as a disguise, and disclosed the features of Count Antoine de Gra- 
mont. 

“I knew it must be you, Count,” said the good-natured King, “from 
your hering given poor Sydney here, a whole Sermon of Bossuet’s, on the 
Divine Right. How you came to quote Andrew Marvel is another matter. 
He is the only patriot who don’t quote you, I had thought. 

Gramont, who no longer spoke in the Basque accent which had imposed 
upon Algernon, was in the midst of his apology, when the King interrupt- 
ed him by saying— 

‘** Never mind, we will have our revenge at basset, to-night. And you, 
Mr. Sydney, I hope will come and see us—unless,” he added, smiling, * it 
is against your conscience to sup in a Palace.” 

Algernon Sydney bowed very low in grateful answer to so gracious an 
invitation. He might have been seen that evening, haunting Miss Stuart’s 
every movement with his eyes, although he did not dare approach and 
speak to her, But an accident placed him by her side at supper. She took 
his arm in leaving the banqueting room, and said to him one or two of those 
gentle words, which fall so lightly from the loved, and sink so deeply with 
the lover. 

The next day Algernon Sydney left Newmarket for Penshurst—but, be- 
fore he did so, he sent to Miss Stuart the following verses, which were the 
more indifferent, that his sleep had been disturbed all night, with a vision 
of her walk with the Duke of Buckingham. 


Another’s arm—ah, why was this 
Preferred erewhile by thee ? 

It did not give him half the bliss, 
It sorrow gave to me. 

Another’s arm—yet why should I 
For this disdain have grieved ? 

It was but meet that hopes thus high 
Should be thus ill received. 


Another’s arm! ah, Lady bright, 
I will not now complain, 

If but for all my joy last night 
To touch thine own again. 


The gipsy’s prophecies came true. Miss Stuart—who perhaps never 


even read Algernon’s verses—married a Duke: Charles, Duke of Rich- 
mond. 


Algernon Sydney, who became of far graver and severer habits in 
after years, died upon the scaffold.* 





* This tale is, of course, purely fanciful; Algernon Sydney’s exile, till 1677, and his 
declaration of never having seen a Court, being well known; but | have availed my- 
self of the utmost privilege of romance, in imagining a scene which should illustrate 
the acknowledged levity of patriots and courtiers in the reign of Charles Ll. 


SPORTING LITERATURE. 

Messrs. Simpkin and Marshall have lately published a seventh edition 
of * The Sportsman’s Directory” written by old John Mayer, and re- 
written some half-dozen years ago, in form of a sixth edition, by ourself. 
A more practical hand-book for the sportsman generally, and sporting ser- 
vants especially, does not exist. It is true, you may look in vain through 
its pages for receipts for champagne, punch, or hints how to make provi- 
sion for, “‘a sporting exile” among the purple hills and hospitable hearths 
of Scotland ; but if you desire to know how to deal with the material of 
the field to learn the routine of field sports, this little volume will stand 
you in good need. It is the cheapest and best manual of its class. 

The Practice, of Angling, particularly as regards Ireland. By O’- 
Gormon. Curry, jun., and Co., Dublin.—What, another long learned 
treatise, another ‘‘ comple work” containing the natural history, for the 
ninety-ninth time, of every fish from the gudgeon to grampus, followed up 
with every possible method for catching and cooking him that science 
has invented or necessity hit upon. Anothor agreeable compilation which 
has taken a thorough enthusiast years to write, and others not quite fond 
almost as long to read. Or, stay; after all, this Practice of Angling may 
be nothing but the false figure-head of some fine gentleman tourist, where- 
withal to palm off his search for the picturesque and matter for making a 
book; a trout stream to lead the way to a ruined abbey, and a horrible le- 
gend appertaining to the walls thereof; a dozen of dace to introduce us to 
his romantic proceedings with ‘‘the miller’s only daughter ;” or a two- 
pound perch to be brought to hand with the “ character” of the country, 
combining a happy eccentricity of appearance and behaviour, and over- 
flowing with short answers and long stories. 

It was with some such surmise as the above that we cut our way into 
the volumes now under consideration; but we were glad even for our 
own sake to find, on a more intimate acquaintance, that our aim for once 
was very wide of the mark. With neither of these descriptions of treating 
the art of angling will the latest arrival admit of any classification ; it is, 
in fact, a work almost, if not altogether, sui generis. No laboured ele- 
gance of style, no attempt at making what is called the most of any remar- 
kable encounter or anecdote ; no thought, reference, or respect for any of 
the many and great authorities that have preceded the writer, but an open- 
ly avowed, manly, and deservedly confident reliance upon his own powers 
and experience. O’Gorman, in short, well knows his strength, the invi- 
ting nature of his subject, and the open field afforded him to display his 
doings and directions in. No branch of British sports, take it generally, 
has perhaps found more friends ready and willing to go to press than this 
said art of angling. Angling, a very term which (we will not attempt to 
decide whether justly or not) is usually allowed to signify the diversion of 
such as are not formed for strong exercise or strong drinks, peculiarly a- 
dapted for the lady-like, nervous, gentle, and simple. If such be the cor- 
rect, as it isthe common, acceptation of the verb to angle—and, to a very 
great extent, we are inclined to believe it is—then has O’Gormon’s book 
been unskilfully christened ; ’tis rather the practice of fishing—a distinc- 
tion we trust with a difflerence—of about the finest fishing in the world; 
the sport of Irishmen, if not of kings; the sport to be had on the Bgyne 
and the Shannon, where forty and fifty pound salmon have been and are 
taken with the fly ; where pluck, stamina, and science make the man ; and 
where our author depicts, with exquisite relish, the practice, in which at 
once we feel certain he must so pre-eminently excel. 

To speak, then, in the matter-of-fact, straightforward style, so character- 
istic of the work, this essay on angling contains little beyond the salmon, 
trout, and pike fishing of the Emerald Isle; an offering made in and for, as 
for as the practice goes, the land of its birth. The small fry find small fa- 
your with one who can only conscientiously consider the three we have 
named as sporting fish; and though tench may be good to eat, perch fine 
fun for cockneys, roach very good baits for greater things, and so forth, the 
thousand-and-one remaining varieties of fresh-water lite are knocked off in 
less than half-a-dozen uncommonly scanty pages. Here again we cannot 
but repeat our objection to the title of a book that in every other respect is 
ably qualified to rank as a companion to Mr. Scrope’s salmon fishing in 
the Highlands. The simple truth of the matter is, that the art and ele- 
gance of throwing the fly, and the dash, wildness, and energy of the strug- 
gle with asalmon, has given O'Gorman, a contempt for other kinds of wa- 
ter-work which he seldom even endeavours and never really conceals, 
This sort of feeling, however,is by no means rare. F'ox-hunters will look 
down on the more easily satisfied whipper of the thistle, and Turfites may 
quiz the winner of a Royal Thames Yacht scurry. Regarding this, then, as 
more or less a natural consequence, and making due allowance for an 





“Thank God!” he said to himself— | 


——~as 


e said two things positively, | the more valuable by the plain, unaffected in in which’: 
Algernon felt that she was given—a portion of the ak that ought meee, co ‘off tang is 
2 1an 


read with what is commonly called “ attention.” i : 
_ body of the first volume, by far the best written a6 well oy napa g the 
esting pages O’Gorman has yet bse In them we have the hi “ay 
his first day’s salmon fishing, and some of the best of subsequent ane rn 
so good indeed, teeming with such a succession of wild ond uate 
venture, that by the time “the king fish” salmon, “ three-fe “+ - = 
and nobody knows how long, has pulled our friend head ieeethont taal 
boat into the river, we begin to draw in our breath and « ecul: be his 
where this sort of thing canend? After this the trout mets hits a ay as to 
at so greata length, yet with the same degree of practical bin lla 


then we have a touch of the descriptive in what the racing calendar 


People 
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the pike (which, somehow or other our author will have it, is werth os to 
sing as well as catching) winds up volume the first, and what es ~ 
ade iT ery 


= have been volume the only one. In sober Seriousness, we mye 
say the second is a sad headless, tail-less affair, and, barring the two or 


three chapters on flies, which might have been well included in the 6 “ 
of very little real service, particulary when brought into comparison “_: 
its companion. But this is a flaw that time and another edition poy . 
the innate value of the treatise as a whole well entitles it) will, or gmcyy 
in these days of a lityle compression, apply the remedy that in ‘pure pre 
faith we have poigted out. In conclusion “we must not withhol ! ‘ waed 


in praise of the storejef anecdote and example with which ev: ry branch of 
the subject is carriedvent and enriched ; a plan of blending the )/; fr il . 
which we seldom remember having seen more effectively hailed on 
play, despite the somewhat hard manner that tells now and then on the 
humorous stories. Whata scene, Lever, Lover, or some other of his Keun. 
trymen, would have made of the crack Shannon fisherman shavines hime if 
with a boiled potato! Here, however, we must bid adieu to our useful 
and entertaining acquaintance ; one that, in the character we have had the 
fortune to meet, we can strongly recommend to our friends, as the cin 
Dons do each other—* We assure you, Sir, you will find Mr. O’Gor: om 
very much of a gentleman and quite a man of business.” a 
The London New Sporting Magazine for Aug. 1845, 








BY FRANK FORESTER, 





* * * 


" Luncheon was soon discussed, a noble cold quail pie and a spiced 
round of beef, which formed the most essential parts thereof, displaying 
in their rapidly diminished bulk, ocular evidence of extent of sportstaan’s ay- 
petites ; a single glass of shrub and water followed, cheroots were lighted 
and forth the comrades sallied, the Commodore inquiring as they went what 
were the prospects of success. ce ; 

** You fellows,” he concluded, “ have, I suppose, swept the ground com- 
pletely.” , P aia 

“6 That you shall see directly,” answered Archer: “1 shall make you no 
promises. But see how evidently Grouse recollects those dogs of mine, 
eee is nearly a year since they have met; don’t you think so 

** To be sure I do,” replied the Commodore : “I saw it the first moment 
you came up—had they been strangers he would have tackled them upon 
the instant: and instead of that he began wagging his tail, and wriggling 
about, and playing with them. Oh! depend upon it, dogs think, and re- 
member, and reflect far more than we imagine—” 

**Oh! run back, Timothy—run back !” here Archer interrupted him— 
** we don’t want you this afternoon. Harness the nags and pack the wagon, 
and put them to, at five—we shall be at home by then, for we intend to be 
at Tom’s to night. Now look out, Frank, those three last quail, we marked 
in from the hill, dropped in the next field, where the ragwort stands so 
thick; and five to one, as there is a thin growth of brushwood all down 
this wall side, they will have run down hither. Why, man alive! you've 
got no copper caps on !” 

_ * By George! no more I have—I took them off when I laid down my gun 
in the house, and forgot to replace them.” A 

“And a very dangerous thing you did in taking them off, permit me to 
assure you. Any one but a fool, or a very young child, knows at once that 
a gun with caps on is loaded. You leave yours on the table without caps, 
and in comes some meddling chap or other, puts on one fo try the locks, 
or to frighten his sweetheart, or for some other no less sapient purpose, 
oo rd it goes ! and ifit kill no one, it’s God’s mercy! Never do that again, 

rank !” 

Meanwhile they had arrived within ten yards of the low rickety stone 
wall, skirted by a thin fringe of saplings, in which Archer expected to find 
game— Grouse, never in what might be called exact command, had disap- 
peared beyond it. 

**Hold up, good dogs!” cried Harry, and as he spoke away went Shot 
and Chase—the red dog, some three yards ahead, jumped on the wall, and, 
in the act of bounding over it, saw Grouse at point beyond. Rigid as stone 
he stood upon that tottering ridge, one hind foot drawn up in the act of 
pointing, for both the fore were occupied in clinging to some trival in- 
equalities of the rough coping, his feathery flag erect, his black eye fixed, 
and his lip slavering ; for so hot was the scent that it reached his exquisite- 
ly fashioned organs, though Grouse was many feet advanced between him 
and the game. Shot backed at the wall-foot, seeing the red dog only, and 
ut terly unconscious that the pointer had made the game beyond. 
_ “ By Jove! but that ¢ s beautiful!” exclaimed the Commodore. ‘ That 
is a perfect picture !—the very perfection of steadiness and breaking !” 

_They crossed the wall and poor Shot, in the rear, saw them no more ; 
his instinct strongly, aye! naturally, tempted him to break in, but second 
nature, in the shape of discipline, prevailed; and, though he trembled 
with excitement, he moved not aninch. Grouse was as firm as iron, his 
nose within six inches of a bunch of wintergreen, pointing directly down- 
ward, and his head cocked a little on one side—they stepped up to him, 
and, still on the wall-top, Chase held to his uneasy attitude. 

** Now then,” said Harry, ‘* look out, till [ kick him up.” 

No sooner said than done—the toe of his thick shooting-boot crushed the 
slight evergreen, and out whirred, with his white chaps and speckled breast 
conspicuous, an old cock quail. He rose to Forester, but ere that worthy 
had cocked his gun—for he had now adopted Archer’s plan, and carried 
his piece always at half cock, till needed—flew to the right across the 
Commodore ; so that Frank released his hammer and brought down his 
Manton, while A—— deliberately covered, and handsomely cut down the 
bird at five-and-twenty yards. 

“> made a movement to run in, but came back instant'y when 
called. 

*¢ Just look back, if you please, one moment, before loading,” said [farry, 
** for that down-charge is well worth looking at.” 

And so indeed it was—for there, upon the wall-top, where he had been 
balancing, Chase had contrived to lie down at the gun-shot—w.zzing his 
stern slightly to and fro, and his white fore-paws hanging down, and his 
head crouched between them, his haunches propped up on the coping stones 
and his whole attitude apparently untenable for half a minute. 

‘* Now, load away for pity’s sake, quickly as you can; that posture must 
be any thing but pleasant.” 

This was soon done: inasmuch as the Commodore is not exactly one 
dally in such matters; and when his locks ticked, as he drew the hammers 
to half cock, Chase quietly dismounted from his perch, and Shot’s head 
and fore-paws appeared above the barrier; but not till Archer’s hand g\ve 
the expected signal did the staunch brute move on. = 

“Come, Shot, good dog—it is but fair you should have some part of tle 
fun! Seek dead! seek dead! that’s it, sir! Toho! steady! Fetch him, 
good lad! Well done !” \ 

In afew minutes’ space, four or five more birds came to bag—the) ned 
run, at the near report, up the wall side among the bushes, and the dogs 
footed them along it, now one and now another taking the lead mate 
sively, but without any eagerness or raking—looking round constantly, 
each to observe his comrade’s or his master’s movements, and p: om 
slightly, but not steadily, at every foot, till at the last all three, in differen 
places, stood almost simultaneously—at three dead points. pitas 

One bird jumped up to Frank, which he knocked over. A double a 
fell to the Commodore, who held the centre of the line, and dropped le 
cleverly—the second, a long shot, wing-tipped only. Harry en Sh ial 
and killed two clean, both within thirty paces, and then covered . ting that 


bird with his empty barrels—but, though no shot could follow ‘ 
pe scot free, for wheeling short to the be’ 
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quarter, he was not to esca . . and afte 
and flying high, he crossed the Commodore in easy distance, aac’ 4° 
gave Forester a chance. “ Is no use !” cried A—- 


“ k,” holloaed Archer—and — 
simeitenttiom iat as he raised his gun, and levelled it a good two feet 


h il. 1 : . e 
> it aon an, and Harry’s paces eye had judged the distance mF 





orrectly than the short sight of the Commodore permitted—the bird quail- 
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ed instantly, as the shot struck, but flew on notwithstanding, slanting down 
wind, however; toward the ground, and fa!ling on the hill-side ata full 
hundred yards. ; 

‘«« We shall not get him,” Forester exclaimed ; ‘“‘and I am sorry for it, 
since it was a good shot.”? 

‘«« A right good shot,” responded Harry, “‘ and we shall get him. He fell 
quite dead; I saw him bounce up like a ball, when he struck the hard 
ground. But A——'s second bird is only wing-tipped, and I don’t think 
we shall got him; for the ground where he fell is very tassocky and full 
of grass, aad if he creeps in, as they mostly will do, into some hole in the 
bos-groas!, itis ten to one against the best dog in America !” ‘ 

And s> it came to pass, for they did bag Forester’s, and all the other quail 
except the Commodore’s, which, though the dogs trailed him well, and 
worked like Trojans, they could not for their lives make out. : 

After this little rally they went down to the alders by the stream-side, 
and had enough to do, till it was growing rapidly too dark to shoot—for 
the woodcock were very plentiful—it was sweet ground, too, not for feed- 
ing only, but for lying, and that, as Harry pointed out, is a great thing in 
the autumn. 

The grass was short and still rich under foot, although it froze hard every 
night; but all along the brook’s margin there were many small oozy 
bubbling springlets, which it required a stinging night to congeal ; and 
round these the ground was poached up by the cattle, and laid bare in 
spots of deep, soft, black loam; and the innumeradle chalkings told the 
experienced eye at half a glance, that, where they laid up for the night 
soever, here was their feeding ground, and here it had been through the 
autumn, 

But this was not all, for at every ten or twenty paces was a dens: tut of 
willow bushes, growing for the most part upon the higher knolls where it 
was dry and sunny, their roots heaped round with drift- wood, from the de- 
cay of which had shot up a dense tangled growth of cat-briars. In these 
the birds were lying, all but some five ors:xwhich had run out to feed, 
and were flushed, fat, and large, and lazy, quite in the open meadow. 

‘“* They stay here later,” Harry said, as they bagged the last bird, which, 
be it observed, was the tweaty-seventh, “‘ than anywhere I know. Here I 
have killed them when there was ice thicker than a dollar on all the waters 
round about, aad when you might see a thin andsmoke-like mist boiling up 
from each soringlet. Kill them all off to-day, and you will find a dozen 
fresh bir is here to-morrow, and so on for a fortnight—they come dowa 
from the high ground as it gets too cold for them to endure their high and 
rarified atmosphere, and congregate here !” 

** Aol why not more in number at a time ?” asked A——. 

‘* Aye! there we are in the dirk—we do not know sufficiently the habits 
of the bird, to speak with certainty. I do not think they are pugnacious, 
and yet you never fiad more on a feeding ground than it will well accom- 
modate | 
migratio:3 would be made en masse, that all the birdsupon these neigh- 
boring hiils would crowd down to this spot together, and feed here till it 
was exhausted, and then on—ut this is not so! I know fifty small spots like 
this, each a sure find in the summer for three or four broods, say from eight 
to twelve Sirds. During the summer, when you have killed the first lot, 
no tore retura—but the moment the frost begins, there you will find them 
— ever exceeding the original eight or ten in number, but keeping up con- 
tinually to that mark—and whether you kill none at all, or thirty birds a 
week, there you will always find about that number, and in no case any 
more. ‘Those that are killed off are supplied, within two days at farthest, 
by new comers; yet so far as I can judge, the original birds, if not killed, 
hold their own, unmolested by intruders. Whence the supplies come in— 
for they must be near neighbors by the rapidity of their succession—and 
why they abstain from their favorite grounds in worse /ocations, remains, 
and | fear we must remain, in the dark. All the habits of the woodcock 
are, indeed, very partially and slightly understood. They arrive here, and 
breed early in the spring—sometimes, indeed, before the snow is off the 
hills—zet their young off in June, and with their young they are most un- 
mercifully, mostfunsportsmanly, thinned off, when they caa hardly fly— 
such is the error, as I think it, of the law—but I could not convince my 
staunch triends, Philo, and J. Cypress, Jr., of the fact, when they bestirred 
themselves in favor of the progeny of their especial favorits, perdix virgi- 


niana and tetroa umbellus, and did defer the times for slaying them legiti- | 
, to such a period, that it is a fact next to impossible to kill the lat- | 


ter bird at all. But vainly did I plead, and a false advocate was Cypress 
iiter all, despite his nominal friendship, for that uahappy Scolopar, who 
in July at least deserves his nickname minor, or the infant. For, setting 

ce apart, What a burning shame it is to murder the poor little half-fledz- 


ed youaglings in July, when they will scarcely weigh six ounces: when 
ey will drop again within ten paces of the doz that flushes, or the gua 
fiat misses taem: and when the heat will not allow you even to enjoy the 
consummation of their slaughter. Look at these fellows now, with their 
sray foreheads their plump ruddy breasts, their strong, well-feathered 
pinions, each one ten ounces,at the least. Think how these jolly old cocks 
tower away, with their shrill whistle, through the tree-tops, twist and 
dodze with an agility of wing and thought-like speed, scarcely inferior to the 
snipe’s or swallow’s, and fly half a mile if you miss them; and laugh to 
corn the efforts of any one to bag them, who is not a right out-and-outer ! 
No cance shot, no stray pellet speaks for these—it must be the charge, 
tae waole charge, and nothing but the charge, which will cut down the 
srowa bird of October! The law should have said woodcock thou shalt 
vot <\\L uatil September; quail thou shalt not kill till October, the twen- 
ty-fifth, if you please; partridge thou salt kill in all places, and at all 
times, when thou canst! and as we know, Frank, and A , that is not 
every where or often!” 
“* Hut, seriously,” said the Commodore, “seriously would you indeed abol- 
ish surmmer shooting ?” 
_** Most seriously! most solemnly I would!” Archer responded. “ In 
the first place because, as I have said, it is a perfect sin to shoot cock ia 


scorn 





July; and secondly, because no one would, I am convinced, shoot for his | 


own pleasure at that season, if it were not a question of now or never. 
Between the intense heat, and the swarms of musquitoes, and unfitness of that 
seasun for the dogs, which can rarely scent their game half the proper dis- 
tance, and the destiny of the leafy coverts; and lastly, the difficulty of 
é the game fresh till you can use it, render July shooting a toil, in my 
opinion, rather thana real pleasure; although we are such hunting creatures 
th it rather than not have our prey at all, we will pursue it in all times, 
throuzh all inconveniences. Fancy, my dear fellow, only fancy what su- 


Keeping 


perd shooting we should have if not a bird were killed till they were all | 


full Zrowa, and fit to kill; fancy bagging a huadred and twenty-five fud/ 
Woodcock in a single autumn day, we did this very year on a summer's 


1a ’ 
Udy . 


“O! Lagree with you completely,” said Frank Forester, ‘‘but [ am afraid 
sucha law will never be brought to bear in this country—the very day on 
Which cock shooting does not really begin, but is supposed by nine tenths 
ct the people to begin—the fourth of July, is against it. Moreover, the 
amateur Aillers of game are so very few, in comparison with the amateur 
eaters thereof, that it is all but imposible to enforce the laws upon this 
sudject. Woodcock even now are eaten in June—nay, I heard, and be- 
lieve it to be true, that many hotels in New York serve {them up even in 
March and April ; quail, this autumn, have been sold openly inthe markets, 
iany days previous to the expiration of close time. And in fact, sorry I 
ali to say it, so far as eating houses are in question, are game laws are 
nearly a dead letter. 

} n Hs the country, also, I have universally found it to be the case, that al- 
thoush the penalty of a breach may be exacted from strangers, no farmer 


a oe with a neighbor, as they call it, for the sake of a bird. Whether 
ime, and a greater diffusion of sporting propensities, and sporting feelings, | 


y lt >} ! . ¢ 
saan ‘ter tals for the better or no, I leave to sager and more politic pate 
: Ft mine. And now I say, Harry, you surely do not intend to trundle us 

Ht to fom Deaw’s to-night without a drink at starting? I see Timothy 


Start.”’ 


on Yes! yes! all that’s true,” answered Harry, ‘ but take my word for it, 
ve “quor case 1s not put in yet. Well, Timothy,” he went on, as they 
*eacied the door, “that is right. Have you got every thing put up ?” 
ie = but t gam’ bag and t’ liquor ca-ase, sur,” Tim replied, touching 
|S hat Snostically as he spoke ; “* Ay reckoned, ple-ease sur, ’at you’d may- 
ve eat to all ? yan oop, and empty t, eother !” 

_, Very well thought, indeed! said Archer, winking to Forester the 
“Ate. ** Let that boy stand a few minutes to the horses’ heads, and come 
‘to tle house yourself and pack the birds up, and fetch us some water.” 

_ 4 Watter is upon t? table, sur, and t’ sezars, and a loight ; but Ay’se be 
»| Wt you directly. Coom hither, lad, till Ay shew thee hoo to guide ’em ; 
“294 inunna tooch t? bits for loife o’ thee, but joost stan’ there anent them 
_ | they stir loike, joost speak to °em—Ayse hear thee !” and he left his 
“sarge and entered the small parlor, where the three friends were now as- 
semo.cd, with a cheroot apiece already lighted, and three tall brimming 
rummers on the table. 
the Pion, sharp and put the birds up,” said Harry, pitching, as he spoke, 

“© tne fat fellows right and left out of his wide game pockets, “‘ and 
“Hea that’s done fill yourself out a drink, and help us on with our great 


Cc oats 


, a are you going to do with the guns?” inquired the Commodore. 
chor catty them uncased and loaded; substituting in my own two buck- 
*\ cartridges for loose shot,” replied Archer. “ The Irish are playing 


i many days, nay, weeks, together. One might imagine that their | 


the Erie railroad—and they are murdering, and robbing, and I know not 
what, for miles around. The last time I was at old Tom’s he told me that 
but ten days or a fortnight previously a poor Irish woman, who lived in his 
village, started to pay a visit to her mother by the self same road we shall 
pass to-night; and was found the next morning with her person brutally 
abused, kaeeling against a fence stone dead, strangled with her cwn cam- 
bric handkerchief. He says, too, that not a week passes but some of them 
cakes = in the 1 ete or in the ditches, killed in some lawless 

ay 5 oO one ever dream ing i ing j i 
Se cedieeiomineene 3 of taking any notice, or making any inquiry 

: Is it possible ? then keep the guns at hand by all means !” 

‘ Yes! but this time we will violate my rule about the copper caps— 
there is no rule, you are aware, but what has some exception—and the ex- 
ception to this of mine is, always take off your copper caps before getting 
into a wagon; the jar will occasionally explode them, an upset will un- 
doubtedly. So uncap, Messrs. Forester and A——, and put the bright lit- 
tle exploders into your pockets, where they will be both safe and handy ! 
And now, birds are in, dogs and guns are in, and now let us be off !” 

No more words were wasted: the landlord’s bill was paid, Frank For- 
ester and Timothy got up behind, the Commodore took the front seat, Har- 
ry sprang, reins in hand, to the box, and off they bowled, along the well- 
knowa mountain road, which Archer boasted he could drive as safe in the 
most gloomy night of winter a3 in summer noon. And so it proved this 
time, for though he piloted his horses with a ¢ ol head and delicate finger 
through every sort of difficulty that a road can offer, up long and toilsome 
hills without a rail between the narrow track and the deep precipice, 
down sharp and stony pitches, over loose clattering bridges, along wet marshy 
levels he never seemed to doubt or trouble for amoment, but chatted away, 
as if he were a mere spectator. 

** After they had gone a few miles on their way—‘‘ you broke off short, 
Archer,” said the Commodore, ‘in the middle of your dissertation on the 
natural history and habits of the woodcock, turning a propos des bottes to 
the cruelty of killing them in midsummer. In all which, by the way, I 

uite agree with you. But I don’t want to lose the rest of your lucubra- 
tions on this interesting topic. What do you think becomes of the birds 
in August, after the moult begins ?” 

** Verily, Commodore, that is a poser. Many good sportsmen believe 
that they remain where they were before: getting into the thickest and 
wettest brakers, refusing to rise before the doz, and giving out little or no 
scent !” 

** Do you believe this ?” 

“* No; [believe there is a brief migration, but whither I cannot tell you 
with any certainty. Some birds do not stay, as they assert; and that a few 
do stay, and do give out enough scent to enable dogs to find them, is a proof 
to me that all do not. A good sportsman can always find a few birds even 
during the moult, and I do not think that birds killed at that time are at 
all worse eating than others. But I am satisfied that the great bulk shift 





their quarters, whither I have not yet fully ascertained; but I believe to 
the small runnels and deep swales which are found throughout all the 
| Mountain tracts of the middle States; andin these, asI believe they remain 
| dispersed and scattered in such small parties that they are not worth loo‘- 

ing after, till the frost drives them down to their old haunts. <A gentle- 

man, whom I can depend on, told me once that he climbed Bull Hill one 
year late in September—Bull Hill is one of the loftiest pea'ss in the High- 

lands of the Hudson—merely to show the prospect to friend, and he found 
; all the brushwood on the summit full of fine autumn cock, not a bird hav- 
ing been seen for weeks in the lowlands at the base. They had no guns 
| with them at the time, andsome days elapsed before he could againspareafew 
| hours to hunt them up; in the meantime frost came, the birds returned to 
their accustomed swatps and levels, and, when he did again scale the 
rough mountain, not a bird rewarded his trouble. This, if true, which 


| Fdo not doubt, would go far to prove my theory correct ; but it is not easy 


to arrive at absolute certainty, for if 1 am right, duriag that period birds 

are to be found no where in abundance, and a man must be a dowaright 

Auduoa to be willing to go mountain-stalking—the hardest walkiag in 

the world, by the way—purely for the sake of learning the habits of friend 

Scolopax, with no hope of getting a good bag after all.” 

Pita late have you ever killed a cock previous to their great Southern 
ight ? 





and his asseveration was accidently corroborated by aman who walked 





both of you fellows know, on the thirteenth of December. There had 

been a very severe frost indeed, and the ice on that very morning was quite 
- } . . ne : 

| thick, and the mud frozen hard enough to bear in places. But the day 


was warin, bright, and genial, and, as he says, it came into his head to see | 


‘if cock was all gone,’ and he went to what he knew to be the latest ground, 
and found the very heaviest and finest birds he ever saw !” 

** Oh! that of course,” said A , “if he found any! 
hear of any other birds so late ?” A 

one Yes! later—Mike Sandfard, I think, but some Jerseyman or other— 
killed a couple the day after Christmas day, on a long southern slope cov- 
ered with close dwart cedars, and watered by some tepid springs, not far 
| from Pine Brook; and [ have been told that the rabbit shooters, who al- 
ways go ina party between Christmas and New Yeavr’s days, almost inva- 
riably flush a bird or two there in mid-winter. The sam “thing is told of 
a similar situation on the southwestern slope of Staten-Island; and I be- 
lieve truly in both instances. These, however, must, I think, be looked 
upon not as cases of late emigration, but as rare instances of the bird win- 
| tering here to Northward: which [I doubt not but a few do annually. I 
| should like much to know if there is any State of the Union where the 
cock is perennial. I do not see why he should not be so in Maryland or 

Dela ware, though I never heard it stated so to be. 
extreme Southern summer drives them North, as surely as our Northern 
winter sends them South; and the great emigration of the main flight are 
Northward ia February and March, and Southward in November, varying 
by a few days only according to the variations of the seasons |” 





Did you ever 





| “* Well, I trust they have not emigrated hence yet—ha! ha! ha,” 


laughed the Commodore, with his particular hearty deep-toned merri- 
| ment. 

** Not they! not they! 
_Paorrow must bring forth.” 


I warrant them,” said Archer; “ but that to- 





MATTERS AND THINGS IN PARIS. 
{Foreign Correspondence of the Boston Atlas.] 
Paris, August 2d, 1545. 
Even the miserable twilight of fashion that followed the brilliaut season, 
isatanend. The King left this morning for Eu—the Dukes of Nemours 
and Aumale are on their way tothe camp of Bordeaux, receiving the con- 


| gratulations of the people as they pass through the country—the Prince of 


| Joinville is living in a very retired manner near the baths of Vicy, for the 
benefit of the Princess’ health, though he will soon go to the sea shore— 
_ and the young Duke of Montpensier, when last heard from, had been most 
cordially received by Mehemet Ali, at Alexandria, from whence he had 


| gone up the Nile in an iron steamer to Cairo, and from thence to Mount! 


| Sinai. Marshal Soult, Guizot, in short every one who can, have left for 
| the country, and there is what the English writers call a vacuum in the 
realms of chat. 

The anniversaries of the revolution of 1839 were celebrated with much 

omp and show. On the 27th, large tri-colored banners were displayed 
from three high masts on the Pont Neuf, and from the monument erected 
on the site of the Bastile, to the memory of those who fell in the struggle ; 
while new flags replaced those which had floated over the doors of the pub- 
| lic buildings. 
_thronged with people, most of whom visited two new monuments, a foun- 


of the Duke of Orleans, in the court of the Louvre. The Duke is repre- 


'gented in full uniform, saluting the colors of a regiment, and is weil execu- 


'ted—the figure of the horse is not considered good. The statue was 
_brought from the foundry upon a platform moving on small rollers, so 


that its base was nearly level with the pavement, giving it a life-like ap- 
| pearance as it passed along, and the regrets of the people for the original 
} 


were testified by their ovations of flowers, which at last fairly hid the 
| statute from view. So it seemed; but the malicious legitimists have pro- 
ved that many of these flowers were brought by the police and persons 

paid to offer them, by the way of flattering the king, and convincing the 
, people that the dynasty is popular. This is the manner in which public 
| opinion is manufactured here. 

The 28th was set apart for a day of mourning for those who fell in the re- 
volution. A grand dirge and requiem was performed in the church near- 
est the monument, attended by the National Guard, detachments from the 
municipal authorities. At noona distribution of white bread, wine and 
meat pies was made at depots established in the different wards, to 50,000 
poor families. I went over to the Hospital of the invalids, at Sunset, to see 
the salute fired—a most interesting sight. The cannon, which were cap- 
tured from the Austrians, were fired for the first ime here to announce 
the birth of the king of Rome, and the men who served them had acted in 
the same capacity on many of Napoleon’s hard fought fields. Returning 
home I found that the showmen and itinerant merchants had covered the 
Champs Elysees with their booths, but the showers which fell through the 
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the very devil through this part of the country—we are close to the line of ; day at intervals, had kept the crowd at heme, and the mountebanks had a 








drenched and desolate appearance 

On the 29th the rain ~ tm down in torrents, until two in the afternoon, 
— it cleared off, and the city poured forth its denizens to the champs 

ysees, to witness the public rejoicings. Gold and Silver watches, sus- 
pended at the top of a well greased mast, were gained by expert climbers, 
after many unsuccessful attompta, in some of which they seemed to be 
within grasp of their prizes, and would then slip to the bottom. The cur- 
tains of two temporary theatres were alternately raised during the after- 
noon, for the performance of military pantom’mes, in which the French 
trops performed astonishing feats of valor, only equalled by the quantity of 
powder fire. Besides these there were pol hundred exhibitions, where 
the public paid a few sous to witness tumbling, slight of hand, giants, 
dwarfs and puppets—each booth having a stage before it, upon which its 
company strained every nerve to attract an audience I counted over se- 
venty of these booths in one line, touching each other, and, as in addition 
to the lungs of the artists, each had a band of music, [each member dem- 
ocratically keeping his own ay ry be noise was deafening, and the panor- 
ama varied in the extreme. Atthree o'clock the jousts commenced on 
the Seine, the antagonists, mounted on the prows of their boats, which 
were rowed toward each other with great speed, carried long lances, with 
which they endeavoured to push their opponents into the water. Some- 
times the lances splintered, otherwise one or both got a ducking. 

There were also swimming matches, in which the competitors had at- 
tracted to their shoulders swans cut out of corkwood, which were pain- 
ted, and appeared to the spectators to be the parties en ed in the race 
—and the performances closed by an aquatic scramble, free to all, for 
some dozens of live ducks, let loose upon the water. The scene was en~ 
livened by the boat-clubs, which have increased rapidly since the Prince 
of Joinville has become so popular, and have several fine barges. After- 
wards there was a concert, executed by two hundred performers, on a 
temporary orchestra in the garden of the Tuilleries, at which the numer- 
ous spectators had a fine view of the Royal Family, who appeared on the 
balcony of the palace.—The king wore the uniform of a Colonel in the Na- 
tional Guard, and held by the hand his grandson, the Count of Paris, heir 
to the throne. He bowed repeatedly, but was coldly received. I did not 
et a single shout of Vive le Roi, and saw many who did not take off their 
rats, 

In the evening, there wasa magnificent illumination on the banks of the 
Seine. Temples, obelisks, and columns, were marked in lines of colored 
light; while, on the water, there were four small steamers, and a hund- 
red and fifty small boats, covered with colored lamps, and presenting, as 
they moved about, a fairy-like coup d’eil. Later came the fire-works, 
whose brilliancy was injured by the dampness of the atmosphere, The 
final bouquet contained 46,000 rockets and bombs. The illuminations 
having been scattered over a large space, in consequence of the accident 
last year, the crowd was nowhere very dense, and the day passed off very 
quietly. Many went to Havre, to attend the annual regatta held there on 
the 2Sth ; but the sport was marred by the bad weather, as the harbor is 
exposed. To add to the diappointment, the first prize, of $300 was won 
by an English boat, manned by an English crew. There was another 
boat race, afew days afterwards, in which the English again carried off the 
two first prizes. 





Peter and the Pups. 
EXTEMPORANEOUS BULL DOGS. 

A gentleman of this city having taken up his residence for the summer 
at the pleasant village of Madisonville on the northern borders of Lake 
Pontchartrain :—took with him a pair of hounds that he might, if he wish- 
ed, enjoy the sports of the chase. 

A fine bitch was delivere1 ofa litter of pups, nine in nunber—his pack 
being full he ordered his servant to select the best male pups and destroy 
the balance of them. 

Leaving for the city on business, he found it necessary to remain several 
days—upon his retura to his summer retreat, a bachelor, he took upon 
himselfthe duty usually performed by the gentler sex of overlooking the 
garden—the laundry—poultry-yard, &¢.—on visiting the latter, he found 
the hen house closed almost hermetically—.nd from its recesses came 
sounds most unmusical, the sound of pups ahungered or anxious for free- 
dom. 





** Never beyond the fifteenth of November; but Tom Draw assures me, | 


Not believing it at all possible that his servant, a favorite and trusty boy, 


PO te 7 . t ) . ced | would dare disobey him—he stood amazed, and the thousht startled him 
along with him, that he killed thirty birds last year in Hell-Hole, wich | 


that the ghosts of his eight innocent victims, his drowned pups had been 
gathered and in concert joined to reproach him for the deed of evil. 

Peter, the boy, was called and asked for an explanation—he opens the 
door and lo! in full life the ning stool liviag and yelping most furiously 
before the astonished master—one in full and fair proportions perfect in all 
his parts of ear and tail—the condemned, the eight in mutilated condition 
marched forth with ears neatly clipped and rounded and tails despoiled of 





The great heat of the 


It was a cloudy yet pleasant day, and the streets were 


has got the dr 0 tain in the Place de l’Archeveche, back of the cathedral of Notre Dame, 
3S Sot tie drag up to the door, and the horses harnessed, and all fora and an equestrian statue in bronze, erected, by the army, to the memory 


that length requisite for the graceful curl. 

‘** What, sir, means this ? the pups have not been drowned !” 

‘* For mercy’s sake, master, don’t git mad at me, I wos jist about gwoin 
to kill ’em all, when I hearn de white folks all about here wos anxious tos 
git “Bull Dogs”—and so I made ’em “Bulls” by trimmia’ up dere ear 
aad cuttin’ off dere tails, and i’se ’gaged’em all at 5 dollars a head—for rail 
fust rate English Bull dogs. 

The master was a wag—liked the joke—laughed at it and told Pete to 
‘© go ahead /” Concordia Intelligencer. 





The Excitement.—The weather is warm enough, in all conscience, for 
people to keep as cool as possible; but as the time approaches for the de- 
parture of the Alabama for Aransas, the town becomes more and more ani- 
mated. Yesterday, go where one might, it was all excitement on the subject 
of the Mexican war. ss 

‘Do you think there'll be any fighting, after all ?” asks one individual, 
with an air which seemsto signify “If I thought so [’d most certainly 
go.” 

' “Any fighting !” answers another—“most assuredly there'll be fighting, 
and I’m going myse/f to take a hand in it. Fighting, indeed! yes, plenty 
of it, and if I on/y get a crack at one of the rascally Mexicans, I’ll give him 
goss!” 

- “Well,” says athird individual, coming up to the crowd, “ who’s here 
bound for Texas ? Fine chance now for a pleasure excursion to Mexico, and 
probably a ‘revel in the halls of the Montezumas! I’m going, sure. “Oh,” 
replies another, “the fact is, I can’t leave my business; I’d like to go, but I 
can’t make it convenient ” 

‘*Business, indeed !—what’s business when vour country wants you ser- 
vices !” exclaims a patriotic volunteer—“ chock full of fight to the back- 
bone !” 

“Yes but you'd better not be so ‘eager for the fray, my friend,” says a cool 
_looker-on: ‘this weather’s almighty warm, and they han’t any ice down 
there to putin your water, to say nothing about juleps, cobblers and le- 
monades ; and if you’re caught by one of the Mexicans, you’re a case at 
once.” 

Some rejoinder to this remark is of course made, and the conversation 
goes on. ; 

Thus it is at the various exchanges, corners of the streets, under awning 
shades, at book stores and apothecary shops. Go where you will, *tis war, 
/ and nothing but war! Picayens. 


The Snake and the Squirrel.—On the 29th day of May last, I was ri- 
ding on a small road in the 12th district of Doody county, near the Alla- 
pahaw, when [ saw a common sized fox squirrel sticking to the side of a 
pine tree, some six or eight inches from the earth. When I go’ opposite 
the squirrel, I saw him move a little on thetree, I rode some 20 or 30 yards 
past the squirrel, when the idea occurred to me that it might be charmed 
by asnake. I immediately turned back in the direction of the squirrel, 
and when I got within eight steps of the tree where the squirrel was, at 
once I heard a rattle snake commence singing, apparently under the feet 
of my animal. I clapt spurs and got offa few yards, stopped and looked 
back, and saw a very venomous looking _ rattle-snake not more 
than four-and-a-half or five feet long. I immediately dismounted from my 
animal, and took up a light-wood limb that lay near by and gave the snake 
a pretty heavy blow, which caused him to sing loud and strong, and at the 
time I struck the snake the squirrel leaped from the tree, I think about three 
feet, and it seemed to me the squirrel leaped higher than far. I gave the 
snake asecond blow, and the squirrel leaped again, and soon, until I gave 
the snake a third blow, when the snake sung weaker, and the squirrel 
seemingly got weaker in the same proportion. I then went to the tree, 
thinking to find the snake that had charmed the squirrel, but it was not 
there, nor no nearer than eight steps. I looked at the squirrel, could not 
see anything the matter with it, but it appeared to be tired almost to death, 
panting and struggling for breath. I returned to the snake, and with the 
same limb I pecked his head soft. I again returned to the squirrel, and 
saw him in about one minute breathe his last. I took up the squirrel, and 
the blood had run out of his left nostril down the jaw and neck, and down 
the left fore leg, and off at the foot. i am certain that the squirrel was ne- 
ver hurt by me. After partly killing the snake, when I first went to the 
squirrel, I touched its thigh with the toe of my boot—it never moved nor 
never tried to get out of my way. I give it as my opinion, that killing the 


snake was the cause of the squirrel’s death. Lg leg pm . 
round I think, than the wrist ofa large man. He i. os 
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SKETCH OF DR. ABERNETHY 
BY A COSMOPOLITAN. 

Amongst my earliest recollections of celebrated medical men, are those of 
the well known and eccentric Mr. Abernethy. I siw him on two occasions 
only, and what occurred may, perbaps, be not altogether uninteresting in the 
narration. ; 

The first time I caw him, was when I accompanied a lady and her daughter 
to Mr. Abernethy’s house, which was situated ‘1 London, on Bedford Place, 
or Row, I forget exactly which. The young lady exhibited certain symp- 
toms, which made her friends dread that curse of the English climate, coa- 
sumption ; and, although the family medical attendants had pledged his repu- 
tation that theiralarm was groundless, nothing but the o;inion of so eminent a 
mana Abernethy could allay their fears. As the parties were relatives of 
mine, | gladly embraced the opportunity of accompanying them to the celebra 
ted surgeon’s house. 

When we arrived there it was about ten o’clock in the morning ; in front of 
his door, and along nearly the whole length of the street, was a line of carria- 

es, waiting for the patients whom they ad dropped at the doctor's. Follow- 
ing the numerous persons who were entering the front door, we passed into the 
hall, and were shown, by a servant ov’ of | very, intoa large room, which was 
nearly filled with persons, who were suffering either from real or imaginary 
diseases— the latter, I suspect, constituting the majority, for every one who 
felt a pain beneath the shoulder blade, or an uneasy seueation In the side, or 
whose skin exhibited the slighiest possible shade of yellow, took it into their 
heads that they were afflicted with liver complaints, (for the liver wasa very 
fashionable organ, and its functions very aristocratical in their nature, about 
that time,) and ran off, post-laste, from all parts of the three kingdoms, to Mr 
Abernethy, who was supposed to exercise a peculiar and exclusive privilege, 
with regard to the hepatic portion of the animal economy—a supposition at 
which no one was more amused than the sing! ar practitioner himself. 

At last my friend's turncame, and following the ladies or being about to 
follow them, the footman repulsed me and refused me admittance, much to my 
mortification, for I had accompanied the ladies merely for the purpose of see- 
ing the great man. A word or two from the elder lady, to the effect that she 
‘‘ wished Mr. Abernethy to see me,” (leave women alone for managing these 
things,) set allto rights, and | effected the much desired entree. 

We were ushered into a large room, the walls of which were covered with 
books, from floor to ceiling. In the centre of the apartment was a table, 
covered with green baize, on which was a writing desk. Jt being winter-time 
there was avery large fire in the room—and, standing before it, with his back 
to the mantel shelf, (over which hung an engraved portrait of John Hunter,) 
his hands being tucked under his coat-tails, which were drawn forward, and 
hung in front, over his fore-arms, stood, perfectly at ease, a gentleman whom, 
from the portraits I had seen, and the descriptions I had heard, I knew could 
be none other than Abernethy himself. He luoked keenly at us, as we entered 
the apartment, without moving from his comfortable position, which he retained 
until after the servant had placed chairs for us, and had quitted the room. 

He was rather under the middle stature, and sornewhat inclined to gorpulen- 
cy ; yet soslightly, that the idea of fat never entered iato the m ds of any 
one who looked on him. His face was very peculiar, and somewhat .pear- 
shaped—that is, it was narrower than ordinary at the summit of the forehead, 
which was high, and ploughed transversely with deep furrows. His eyes 
were small, deep-set, grey, and very keen and twinkling. There was evident- 
ly a good deal of sarcastic humor in the lines about his mouth. The nose was 
long and well shaped A soiled white cravat enveloped his portly double-chin 
and neck—and his dress, which seemed to have been huddled on, not put on, 
consisted of a blue dress-coat, cut in antique style, and decorated with bright 
brass buttons—a lemon-colofed waistcoat, and snuff-colored * continuations ; ’ 
and a mean looking pair of old red slippers, which only half concealed some 
whitey-brown stockings, completed his costume. 

‘* Now, then, which of you wants me?” were his first words, which be 
uttered without removing from his elegant position before the fire. 

The elder lady, by a sign, indicated that her daughter was the patient ; and 
was about detailing the symptoms, when he interrupted ber with— 

“There, hold your tongue, Madam !”’ then sitting by the young lady. he felt 
ber pulse. asked her a few questions, gave a peculiar shrug wish his shoulders, 
and then said to her mother— 

“ And pray, Madam, from how far have you brought your daughier to see 
me ?” 

« From B——l, sir,” was the reply. ‘Our family physician 

“‘ Didn’t tell you to send her to Mr. Abvernethy—I’ll swear !” interrupted 
Abernethy—“ a fool if he did !—You’ve thrown away ume and money, Mad- 
am, by coming here !” 

“What! is there real danger, sir?” asked the frightened mother, 

“ Fiddle-de-dee, Madam ! There, Ma’am, (handing her a slip of paper, on 
which was written the name of his publisher) go and buy my book, and read 
page 84. JJ] tell you how I came to write the book—there, sit down—don’t 
be frightened— we’ll get the red edges off your daughter’s tongue, and make it 
less like a lancetin shape, and she’i! do well enough. A great hulky York- 
shire farmer came here to consult me, and told me such a lorg story that it made 
me sick. Finding he only did what other people did—tire my patience—I 
thought I'd say, once for all, what I had to say on paper; and sol put it ina 
book, and it saves me a good deal of trouble. People come to me with their 
long stories, and then they wonder that Iam rudetothem. They abuse their 
systems, and then expect me to set them to right all at once. Good morning, 
Madam.” So bidding us farewell, he handed a prescription, which he had 
written while talking, put the three guineas, tendered as his fee, into his waist- 
coat pocket, and rang @ small bell, which summoned a servant, who showed 
us out through a different door from that by which we made our ingress. 

We had not gone half a dozen steps from the door when the young lady 
remembered that she had left her parasol on the table. She was hastening 
back, for it and had just reached the coor, when it suddenly opened, and Mr. 
Abernethy appeared, holding it in his hand : ce 

‘“‘ Hallo,” he called out, in a voice that half frightened the poor girl into 
hysterics, “ here's your what d’ye call it. What the devil d’ye leave your 
d—d traps here for? I don’t want’em.”’ And he rudely thrust it into her 
hand. 

Well, thought I, people may well think that you are rude to them ; at all 
events, I never saw any one so bearish before. 

The second occasion on which I saw him was during the Medical Sessivn in 
London, when he delivered his lectures in the Theatre of St. Bartholomew's 
Hospital. Owing tothe great reputation of Mr. Abernethy, and in conse- 
quence, in some degree, of his eccentricity, as aman and a lecturer, his class 
was by far the most crowded in London. Hundreds of young men, who did 
not care a straw for the information he imparted, regularly went to his léctures, 
for the sake of the fun. Inadditionto these, many extra-professional geutle- 
men, and men about town, regularly attented his course, sv that Abernethy’s 
day was always looked for with great anxiety. He was very popular with the 
pupils, and they paid him every respect ; indeed he was one who would not 
be trifled with, and did not hesitate, if a pupil misconducted himself, to soundly 
rate him from the lecturing table. 

He generally lectured at two o’clock in the day—and, at the time I am re- 
ferring to, | had considerable difficulty in precuring a seat, so early as one. 
I was fortunate enough to get a position in front of the gallery—fortunate only 
in one respect—for, as the crowds on the tiers of seats behind and above me 
increased, | was so pressed upon, by the students, that my chest was com- 
pressed to half its diameter, against the iron rail which surrounded the gallery 
front. They who know anything of Medical Students, may easily imagine the 
occurrences which transpired before the commencement of the proceedings. 
They were, by no means, of the most orderly character. Orange peel flew 
about, in all directions. Pieces of lint, chewed into pellets, were projected 
through hollowed arm bones. and single vertebra were flung at opposite neigh. 
bors. Caricatures of lecturers were drawn, and handed about. One very un- 
Popular, and not particularly profound, examiner at Apothecaries’ Hall, (a Mr. 

Leeler )was personated by a student, who in a mock examination, proposed 
question to a fellow student opposite, who personated an unhappy candidate 
for the Diploma—and some such catechetical instruction as the following 
would be the order of the day :— 

‘I say, you Mr Squills, where is the North Pole ofthe Liver?” 

“You'll find it, by digging through the Diaphragm, Wheeler.” 

‘* Why are apoplexy and palsy like spring flowers ?” 

‘‘ Because they ‘re the first of the neuroses (new-roses.) ; 

Pe you Tom Tourniquet, why is the Extract of Belladonna like a good 


: Can’t tell; it has something to do with the Jris, I know. Give it up,” 
~ Leer spooney, it enlarges the capacity of the pupil.” 
“ t’s the dose of Freach Brandy? Can any body tell that?” 
_(From a hundred tongues) ‘“ A noggin in the morning, two tumblers after 
dinner, and as much as you can get tick for at bed-time.”’ 
“4 What s the best thing for a sweat ?” 
ote Tart., Pulv. Ipecac Comp., egg-fli», and getting Steggall to grind 
“ And what, if that should faij 1” 
** Get Wheeler to pluck you, at the Hall.” 
But, all at once, e hubbub ceased, for the dissecting room porter entered, 
placed some jars, containing anatomical preparations, on the table, and, close 
at his heels, entered Mr. Abernethy himself. Every hat and cap was instantly 


” 





doffed , a round of applause was given, and then only the voice of the lecturer 
broke the silence. 





Even an abstract of his iecture would be, of course, q~1le unintelligible to 
ee non-professional readers of these columas. I shall, ‘herefore, content my- 
self with giving an account of his manner as a lecturer ind teacher. 

From what I have already written the reader may ia agine his personal ap- 

pearance. It was much the same on the latter as on the former occasion. He 
| commenced his lecture in a clear-toned voice, which had something of the 
Scotch accent, by a recapitulation of the heads of the last lecture, and then 
at once into the subject of the day. During a great portion of the 
tine, his hands were thrust into his breeches pockets, and he appeared to be on 
| quite free and easy terms with his audience. Occasionally he would make 
‘some droll remark, which, accompanied by a twinkle of his keen, expressive 
‘eye, would convulse his hearers with laughter. The manner of his telling 
/ quaint stories, too, was quite as mirth moving as the matter—and half the 
| good things he said would be spoiled entirely if uttered by any other person. 
Gf course, he has had a thousand and one stories foisted upon his reputation, 
which were not his , but he did often make the oddest and rudest remarks pos- 
sible, and many of them quite unfit for ‘ ears polite.” 
When I heard him, he was lecturing on diseases of the stomach—and he in- 
dulged in some very severe remarks on the abuses which this organ was sub- 
jected to by various classes of persons—such as epicures and gourmands. I do 
not know whether it was his remark or a quotation, but | perfectly well remem- 
ber his saying, in the course of his lecture, when treating of the digestive 


plunged 





functions—* Many think, gentlemen, that the stomach resembles some of our 


| culinary articles, in wh eh the food is simmered down ; others fancy it an oven, 


ia which whatever we put into it is cooked by animal heat. There are those 
who imagine it to be a tub, in which the food is macerated ; but they are all 
wrong. It is neither a stew-pan—nor ar oven—nor a mash-tub—but a stomach, 
gentlemen—a stomach !” 
Speaki-g of the dise- he stomach, he referred to the sympathetic dis- 
turbances of the fur ” the opi:c nerves, and described how in a case 
where his own gastric appe ius had got somewhat out of order, his sight was 
curiously affected. ‘* On~ day,” said he, “I was going up the borough road, 
when, happening to loc': into a booksell r’s shop window, I discovered that, in 
addition to the little black spots, and r) .gs, and ribbon like filaments, which 
floated before my eyes, the halves of may long words were only visible. For 
instance, one of my book» lay in the wincow, open at the title-page—and on 
my honour, gentlemen, I cou!d see the \ ber-knee very well, but I couldn't 
make out the ¢high at all” | these sallies were, of cour.e, received with 
roars of laughter, during whic Abernethy would shrug his shoulders, and oc- 
cupy himself with his snufl box. 

{ shall not attempt to inflict on the readers any ef the many current anec- 
dotes of this eccentric man. I know of afew which may not have been gen- 
erally circulated, but they would tell better in a merry party than on paper. 
Some of them redound much to his credit, for Abernethy, beneath a rough ex- 
terior, had a warm and a benevolent heart. Many a poor hard working student 
has he not only admitted without a fee to his lectures, but assisted in the most 
delicate and substantial way. He died of a disease which prior to his dissolu- 
tion he had most accurately descrived, and in many respects left not his equal 
behind him. 


Sept. €, 
PORTABLE SHAVING CASES, _ 


Ts Subscribers having perfected and finished a variety of the above, offer the same 
asthe most complete yet invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling public 
containing all that is ag for the toilet, with the addition of thé ’ 
METALLIC RAZOR STROP, 
for sharpening and keeping razors in the most perfect order. 
June 7-4m G. SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard's Hote] 
| 


PIANO FORTES. 
UPERIOR PIANO FORTES to let on hire on the most reasonable terms. 
84 Third Avenue. [March 23] 


YOUNG MIDDLESEX FGR SALE. 
he beautiful thorough-bred Stallion YOUNG MIDDLESEX, by Middlesex (by Sir 
Charles out of Powancey), hisj dam by Expedition. Young Middlesex is now six 

years old, of a jet black color, with one white hind foot, and of unsurpassed style in ac. 
tion- He is without a blemish, perfectly sound and gentle, oblained the first premium 
at the last Fair of the American Institute in this city, and will be sold at a low price, his 
owner leaving for Europe. . 

For further particulars apply (post paid) to the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times. 
and to WM. COWAN, ; 

je2s) The Bazaar, 31 Crosby Street, New York. 


JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI, JOCKEY CLUB, 

The subscriber having got up a new Club at this place for the purpose of holding Race 
Mectings Annually, liberal purses will be offered tocommence on the fourth Monday 26th 
January ‘1846. The following sweepstakes are now open :— 

A Sweepstakes to be run the Ist day, with colt’s and filleys, now 3 yrs old, two mile 
heats ; $200 entrance half forfeit ; 3 or more to make a race, to name and close on or 
before the Ist August next—now 3 entries. 

Also, on Thursday of same week, with 3 year olds. One mile heats. 
half forfeit, to name and close as above ; three or more to make a race. 

Gentlemen wishing to make entries in the above Stakes will please forward them to 
the Subscriber at Nashville, Tennessee. 

SAML. J. CARTER, Proprietor. 


June 21. 
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$100 entrance 


Jackson, Miss., June 5, 1845. 


. COLT’S REPEATING PISTOLS. 
With the latest Improvements of 1844 and 1845, 

This is the true Colt’s Patent Repeating Pistol ; great impositions have lately been 
practised upon the public by representing and selling the Six Barrel or Self Cocking 
and re! also called by some of the venders of them, Repeating Pistol, as Coit's Patent 
Pistol, which, with all its improvements, is Arerican and made of the very best mate 
rials—no cast or maleable iron as in the six barrel pistol, and highly finished in every 
respect. The Six Barrel or Self Cocking Pistol is a Belgian invention—the pattern pis 
tol was imported by a German importer from Europe for a manufacture of this article 
some years since in this city. 

Colt’s Patent, Pocket, Bell and Holster Pistols, with the rammer attached, is the latest 
and most approved of improvement in fire arms, and for safety, sure fire, accuracy and 
distance, they are inferior to none. The Pocket and Short Barrel Belt Bistol can be 
fired without powder, loaded with balls and caps only, with great accuracy, at 10 to 12 











paces, and with great force, they can be loaded and fired five times in less than half a 
minute. 

Certificates from the most scientific and practical navy and military officers of high 
rank and reputation in the United States service, as oun as French and English navy, 
can be seen at the proprietor’s store. 

rhe Colt’s Repeating Pistols, Rifles, Carbines and Shot Guns are sold for cash at No, 
| 2 Barcley Street, under the Astor House, New York, by 

JOHN EHLERS, Proprietor, 
H. HORSTMANN & Co., Maiden Lane. 
H. E. BALDWIN, & Co. 7, ba) os as a 
HYDE & GOODRICHE, ; Chartres St., New Orleans. 
BENJ. DAFFIN, 122 Baltimore St., Baltimore. 
MULFORD & WENDALL, Broadway, Albany, N.Y. 
LYMAN B. KNOWLES, Delhi, Delaware County, N.Y. 
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NEW YORK AGRICULTURAL WAREHOUSE. 
AVING taken the commodious store, No. 187 Water st., the subscriber is now open- 
ing the largest and most complete assortment of Agricultural implements of all 
kinds ever offered in this market. Most of these are of new and highly approved pat- 
terns, warranted to be made of the best materials, put together in the strongest manner, 
of a very superior finish, and offered at the lowest cash prices. 
SEEDS FOR THE FARMER, 
Such as improved winter and spring wheats, rye, barley, oats, corn, ruta-baaa, turnip, 
cabbage, beet, carrot, parsnip, clover, and grass seeds, improved varieties of Potatoes, 
&e. &e. 
FERTILIZERS. 
Peruvian and African guano, poudrette, bone dust, lime, Plaster of Paris, Kc. 


FRUIT AND ORNAMENTAL TREES AND SHRUBS, 
Orders taken for these, and executed from a choice of the best nurseries, gardens 
observatories in the United States. 


WIRE CLOTHS AND SIEVES, 
Different kinds and sizes of these to be had at all times. 


NEW AND IMPROVED IMPLEMENTS AND SEEDS, 
The subscriber requests samples sent to him of ary new or improved implements, seeds, 
&c., which, if found valuable, extra pains will be taken to bring them before the public. 
s6-4t] A. B. ALLEN, 187 Water st., New York. 
TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES, 
AMERICAN BRICK. 
(SECURED BY LETTERS PATENT. ) 
f bem new and extraordinary preparation will remove all spois from the hair of the 
horse, in such a manner as to give the animal a regular and uniform shade of color, 
without injuring in the least the skin or body. This invaluable composition is guaran- 
teed to produce no less than twenty-five shades, and therefore by its use any desired co- 
lor can be either obtained or improved upon. 
Prepared and sold by GRAN DJEAN, No. 1 Barclay st. 
Price— One Dollar per package. [s6 


PLEASURE BOATS. 
OW is the season for fitting out Pleasure Boats, a variety of which are always at 
Ingersoll’s Bazaar, 406 Water-st., where every other kind of Boats are constantly 
kept—Sail Boats, Race Boats, and Life Boats. Over 60 boats on hand, together with 
80,000 feet of Oars and Sweeps. Persons about purchasing boats or oars would do well 
to give him a call and visit all his branches, Nos. 396, 399, 406, 487, and 489 Water st., 
and 248 and 249 South st. Office, 406 Water st. Ja23} Cc. L. INGERSOLL 


ADAMS COUNTY JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 
HE above races will commence over the Pharsalia Course, near Natchez, on Wec 
nesday, the 26th of November, 1945, and continue four days. 

First Day—City Hotel Stake $100, with $190 added by the Club; 
Mile heats. 

: Second Day—Thursday—Jockey Club Purse $200 ; entrance $50 added. 
eats. 

Third Day—Friday—Pharsalia Plate, cost $300, with $300 added by the Club ; ent. 
$150—if there be but two entries ; if there be more thantwo, $100 ent.; but, if there 
be bat one entry, the Plate or Club money will be withdrawn, and the horse that wslks 
will be paid back his entrance money, and will be entered to the Plate or Club money 
$300—at the option of his owners. Three mile heats. ‘ 

Fourth Day—Friday—Jockey Club Purse $200; ent. $50 added; free for previous 
owners. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. M. McNULTY, Proprietor. | 

Natchez, Aug. 11, 1525. 

{iG Gentlemen desiring stables are particularly requested to give early notice to the 
proprietor. Aug. 30. 
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$100 entrance. 


Two mile 





NEW YORK RACES ,UNION COURSE, L. I. 
YHE N. Y. JOCKEY CLUB FALL MEETING on this course will commence on 
Tuesday, the 2ist of Oct., and coutinue four days 

TUESDAY, Oct. 21—Sweepstakes for all ages, to carry 4 yr. old weights ; sub. $100 
each, $25 ft., $300 to be added by the proprietor ; Three mile heats. To name and close 
15th October. 

Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; sub. $100 each, $25 ft. ; Mile heats. Three or 
more to make a race, to name and close 15th Sept. 
Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; sub. $300 each, $100 ft.; Two mile heats. To 
name and close 15th Sept. 
WEDNESDAY, Oct. 22—Jockey Club Purse $300, $50 to the second best horse, Two 
mile heats. 
Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; sub. $200 each, $100 ft., for colts and fillies 
bred at the North. Two mile heats. 
THURSDAY, Oct. 23—Jockey Club Purse $500, $100 to the second best horse, Three 
mile heats. 
Same Day—Purse $50, ent. $10, added, Mile heats. | 
FRIDAY, Oct. 24—Post stake for all ages, sub. $2,000 each, half forfeit, Four mile | 
heats. Two or more to make arace. To close on the 24th Sept., and name at the Post. | 
$1000 to be added to the stake by the proprietor. 
All Purse races, and the Three and Four mile stakes to be postponed from day to day 
in the event of unfavorable weather. Should the Stakes not fill, other purses suitable 
to the character of the horses on Long Island at the time, will be advertised. 
Re a op ” all the stakes will be received at the office of the Spirit of the Times, No. 1 | 
arclay st. 
New York, Aug. 12th, 1545. R. TEN BROECK, Jr. 

CANTON COURSE, BALTIMORE. 
HE following PURSES will 5e given at the Canton Course at the regular Fall 
L Meeting :—$200 for Two mile heats, $300 for Three mile heats, $1000 for Four 
mile heats, provided Fashion and Peytona contend for the same—if they do not come to- 
gether, the purse for the four mile day’ will be $400. 
; SWEEPSTAKES. 
ee following sweepstakes are now open, to be run over the Canton Course, at the 
Fall Meeting of 1845, which will commence on the Ist Tuesday, 7th Oct. The stakes 

to be run on the first day :— 














No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. old colts and fillies, sub. $200 each, half forfeit, Two 
mile heats. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. old colts and fillies, subscription $100 eaca, half forseit, 
mile heats. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for all ages, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats. 
Three or more to make a race, to close Ist September next. 


FOOT AND HURDLE RACING AT BALTIMORE. 

by > following purses wiil be given, to take place from the 25th Sept. to the 10th of 
Oct., over the Canton Course. 

FIRST DAY—Purse $350, fora Hurdle Race, Mile heats ; $50 to the second horse if 
y iseibe three start To leap five hurdles, from 3 ft. 6 inches to 4 ft. high, and to car- 
r . 

Same Day—Purse $300, for a Foot Race of Three miles, $40 to the second and $10 to 
2 gate proviced four or more start, otherwise $25 to the second and nothing to the 


SECOND DAY—Purse $400, for a Foot Race of Ten Miles, $75 to the second, and $25 
to the third, provided four or more start. 

Same Day—Purse $200, for a race of a quarter of a mile. 

All entries to be made by letter or otherwise, to Messrs. Dix & Fogg, Fountain Inn, 
Baltimore, or at Randall Smith’s, New York, and to be made on or before the 15th of 


' Je28] 





Sept. 
Phe entries in the hurdle race will be charged 5 per cent, and in the foot race one per 
cent. The precise time of the races will be announced on or before the 10th Sept. 
The Purses will be hung up at the Judge’s Stand. 
al P. R. JOHNSON, Proprietor Canton Course, Baltimore. 








FOR SALE, 
A je" eg DOUBLE BARREL, made by Dean, Brothers, London. To be seen at this 


The gun being of the first order, the price is high. 
(al6] W. F. BROUGH, Agent, 117 Fulton st. 








TRUSTEE FOR SALE. 
RUSTEE, the sire of Fashion, will be sold for $1600. A number of his colts hav 
| sold for from $500 to $2000, a piece, independent of Fashion. Trustee is now a‘ 
| Dr. Merritt’s, Hicksford, Va. Apply to the Editor of the Spirit of the Times. 
New York, July 31—[a2] W. LIVINGSTON. 


J. DELVEAU & J, F. BROWN, 
Manufacturers of the Improved Paient Doudle-.Action Harp, 
BY ROYAL LETTERS PATENT, LONDON, 

Established 1510. 
(MANY YEARS WITH ERARD.) 











J F. BROWNE respectfully informs his friends and the mnsic world that he has es 
e tablished himself, for the manufacture and importation of these very beautiful in- 
struments, at 2S1 Broadway and 73} Chamber street, New York. His arrangements are 
such as to enable him to transact business at European prices, thereby saving purchas- 
ers the high duties imposed by tariff on these instruments. 

J. F. Browne wovld observe, these harps are constructed on the most approved prin- 
ciples, with allthe modern improvements of London and Paris, are unequalled in bril- 
liancy of tone, fineness of touch, and perfectness of mechanism. Particular care is ta- 
ken to fitthem for the extremes of climate in this country, in which respect they will 
be found far superior to any of European manufacture, imported in the usual way. 

These Harps are patronized by the elite of musical taste and professional talent in Eu- 
rope ; among the latter, he would mention N.C. Bochsa, who invariably selects from 
this establishment. 

J. F. Browne begs to offer the opinions of some of the first professional talent in this 
country. 


Harps repaired, strung, &e. May 31-6m 





GUN FOR SALE, 
SUPERIOR Double Barrelled Percussion Gun, by * Wuer er,” (the late Duke o 
44 York’s maker, and now centributor of superigr work to Westly Richards,) with 
mahogany and leather cases, and apparatus complete, 
The above was made expressly for the present owner, regardless of expense, is parted 
with solely owing to his being obliged to relinquish shooting, by lameness. 
This Gun, &c., cost about sixty guineas, is quite new, and finished in the best possi- 
ble style, and would never have been parted with but for the above-mentioned reason. 
References as to the gun’s accuracy, &c., in shooting, can be given to a first-rate and 
well known sportsman here. The price is now redueed. Please apply to the Editor of 
the Spirit of the Times. June 7-4 





GREENER GUN FOR SALE, 








\ VERY SUPERIOR Double-barrelled Gun, made by the celebrated Grerner—tlie 
JA author of the works on the ‘‘Gun” and ‘ Gunnery,” and who is admitted to be tle 
Trst maker in London—is now for sale at Mr. Henry Cooper's, No. 178 Broadway, 





There are two pairs of barrels—one for fowling, and the other rified, for deer shooting 
they are made of laminated steel, and of the highest finish, with case complete. The 
gun is just imported by a gentleman, who having purchased another of the same kind, 
3faer having sent the order to Greener, and having no use for two guns, offers this one 
for sale. Lowest price $230. Enquire at 

Mar 29 H. T. COOPER'S Gun Store, 178 Broadway, 


CRICKET. 
W M. BRADSHAW, Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the Union Cricket 
e Club, Philadelphia, begs to inform amateurs and Clubs that he has commenced 
manufacturing the above articles, and any orders entrusted to him, will be promptly and 
faithfully executed, and guaranteed of the very first quality. Address as above, to SAN, 
DERSON, Franklin House, Philadelphia. Sept 23 


——$—— 





BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS, 
PLATE and 50 Cards printed for only $1,50. The finest enamelled Cards, printed 
ZA from engraved plates at 50 cents the pack. 
A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 
Furnished and engraved for only $1,50. A Silver-plated Plate for only $3, done equal te 
any in the city, or no sale, at JERVIS’ Original Cheap Card and Door Plate Establish 
ment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. f — 
ix# Engraving and Printing of every description, at priccs proportionate with the 
ebove. March 6. 








THE AMERICAN POWDER COMPANY . 
V ANUFACTURE SPORTING AND BLASTING POWDER of superior quality 
Fi warranted equal to any made in this country. The Sporting Powder is prepared 
with great care, is strong and quick, and free from dampness. 
WILLIAN C. FAY, Boston, Mass. 
TUFTS & HOBART, New Orleans, La. 
JOHN PHILLIPS, Mobile, Ala. 


SPORTING GUNPOWDER. - 
F. BROUGH, 117 Fulton st., has just received from the Manufactory of Curus 
e & Harvey, London, per ship “ Brontes,” 100 Quarter Casks of the celebrated 
Diamond Grain Gunpowder—100 do. do. of the celebrated No. 28, and 100 do. do. New 
Gunpowder, never before imported into the United States, known amongst the best 
shots in Europe as ‘‘ Col. Hawker’s Ducking Powder.” ' 
W. F. B. begs to inform his friends and others, that he has been appointed Agent for 
‘ Starkey’s” celebrated Patent Copper Caps. 
‘Baldwin’s” Gun Wadders. 
Messrs. Dean’s unrivalled Woodcock and Partridge Guns. 


NEW YORK SPORTSMENS’ CLUB. ; 
HE Members of this Club are hereby notified that the regular monthly meeting ol 
said Club will be held at the Woodcock, in Houston street, near Broadway (Mr. 
Ginclair’s) at S o’clock, on Monday evening, the Sth day of Sept, 1845. 
JAMES McGAY, Attorney-at-Law, 20 Chambers-st., 
Sec’y. N. Y. Sportsmens’ Club. 


Agents 
Sept 2 





{al6] 








June 7-ly 


P. GRIFFIN, IMPORTER OF CLOCKS AND WATCHES, 
383 Pearl-st., opposite Oak-st., al 
OULD respectfully inform the public that he still continues at the old stand, w hich 
he established in 1812, known as the oldest watch-maker’s in the city of New 
York, where he would be pleased to show his friends, as well as the public, a handsome 
assortment of Watches and Jewellery, among which there are London-made areas 
Watches, with centre seconds, the stop-work arranged so as to make it impossible +a 
the finger to slip off inthe act of Timing. Gentlemen from the country, leaving —_ 
es that are in the habit of stopping, or not keeping correct time, can have them put! 
good order, and warranted to Sevier well. ill be 
N. B.—All goods sold at this store, and not proving equal to the warrantee, Wi. 
——- or the money returned. PETER GRIFFIN. 
May 17. ———— om 





TO LET. UNTIL THE FIRST OF MAY NEXT; has lately 

ana elegant four-story brick house, in Barclay street, near Broadway. It ate best 

been thoroughly repaired, and is now in excellent order. It is oneo : am 

situations in the city for a Club House, and is also an excellent location for @ th see! 
able boarding house. For further particulars address ‘ Sequel,” at this — 90-2 

name, which will receive immediate attention. aa 


IMPORTED HORSES FOR SALE. 
$e OWNERS offer for sale the following Imported Stallions, on very accommo 


Cae Ae oc cru, Monarch, The Queen, Register, Cassandrs, ke 


MARGRAVE, sire of Blue Dick, Earl of Margrave, &c. 
SKYLARK, TRANBY, 
FELT, 
Also, several young § 
mising young Stock. 
Address, post paid, 
{al6-Im] 








WHALE. 
CORONET, i 
tallions, and some Mares, of the best bloo’, and some very P 


WM. H. E. MERRITT, or? picksford. Virginie. 
A. T. B. MERRITT, } Hicksfo , Virg 
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| NEW IMPORTATIONS OF ENGLISH SADDLERY. 


HOMSON & DERICK, 189 Broadwa: 
arrivals from London and Liverpool th extensive assortment of the above 


¢ion of goods, of the most superior workmanship, consisting, in part, of alone! slew. 
market Race Saddles; Weymouth, Pelham, and Snafile Bridles of every description ; 
Richly-mounted Military Bridles, Breast-plates, and Cruppers ; a great variety of oach, 
Chifmey, Pelham, and Hanoverian Bits ; fine Steel Race, Trotting, and Coach Snaffles ; 

ockeys and Cavisons ; 


Saddles, (a splendid article) ; lain and fancy Somerset and Hunting 


Gold and Silver-mounted Riding and Driving Whips ; Dumb 
Dinneford’s Patent Horse-Gloves ; Gentlemens’ Enameled Leather Water-proof 
Boots ; Curry Combs and Horse Brushes ; India-rubber Horse Boots, &c. &e. Kc 


Likewise make to order and keep constantly on hand, Ladies’ and Gentlemens’ Sad- 
ferness ; Solid Leather Trunks ; Carpet, and Ena- 

melled Leather Travelling Bags ; Horse Clothing ; Coach, Buggy, Tandem, and Riding 
the most complete and extensive assortment of Saddlery 


dies; Coach, Tilbury, and Buggy 


Whips, &c. &c. ; comeeras 
ever offered in this city ; of which is presented for sale at reduced rates. 


N. B.—The trade supplied at the very lowest wholesale prices. Apl 12 





ite John street, have received per we 
escrip- 





TO ANGLERS. 


L fee CONROY, No. 52 Fulton street, corner of Cliff, N. Y., having completed his 


stock of Spring and Summer Fishing Tackle, comprising those of h 
cure, and the choicest that could be obtained in England and Ireland, where 
roy has just returned from. 

Not only does he invite the lovers of angli 


the most moderate terms 

Hooks of every description, wholesale. 
East India Bamboos, by the quantity. 
Lines of all descriyxions. 
Superior Salmon Silk-worm Guts. 
A choice selection of Shooting Tackle. 
Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gun-pow der. 

N. B.—A few thousand Genuine Irish Hooks. 

iG Gentlemen living at a distance may 


epot to choose for themselves, and at one uniform price. Terms CasH. March 8. 


on PREMIUM FISHING TACKLE. 








OUN J. BROWN & Co., 122 Fulton street, having received the Premium at the late 
&) fair of the American Institute, for superior Fishing Tackle, and also completed ar- 
rangements with some of the best English and American workmen, invite the attention 


of Anglers and Dealers in Tackle to their extensive assortment, consisting of 
Rods for Trout, Salmon, Bass, and Pickerel Fishing. 
Reels for Trout, Salmon, Bass, &c., of brass or German silver. 
Lines of Silk, Silk and Hair, Grass, &c., twisted, platted and tapered. 
Hooks on Gut, Hair, Gimp, &e., for all kinds of fishing. 
lilies for Trout, Pickerel, and Salmon of all descriptions. 
Floats, Sinkers, Squids, Artificial Baits, Nets, &c., &c. 
Which they will sell at wholesale and retail, at the lowe‘ t cash prices. Country orders 
ipuly attended to, and every description of tackle m: de to order, at the shortest no 
\. B. —Best Silk Worm Gut always on hand. March 22 6m 
FISHING TACKLE. 
fe * Subseriber having purchased the stock and stand, forso many years occupied 
by Myr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 

142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock 
' Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himself. 
irchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves 
i1g= Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 
Boston, March 25, 1845. Apl 5-6m* 

CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
| UKE’S BEST BALLS, Clappshaws and Dark’s best plain and spring-handle Bats, 
and Stumps ; also best English Back double, triple and Self Bows, for Gents, Lads, 
| Youths ; footed, plainand common Arrows, and other Archery Implements, con 
ly on hand, and for sale at CHARLES F. A. HINRICHS, 
150 Broadway. 
M. WERCKMEISTER, Importer of French, English and German Fancy Goods 
slassware. Ap! 12-6m 


NEW SWEET SCENTED HARDY FLOWERING SHRUBS. 

SSELL’S AMERICAN HYBRID SEEDLING AZALIAS AND RHODODENDRONS 
\\ ~ RUSSELL, Florist, &c.,in Henry, near Atlantic street, Brooklyn, has now for 
¥ « sale 300 fine flowering plants of these elegant varieties. The improved size of 
lowers and umbles, with the delicious fragrance, make them very desirable as Green 
snd Parlor plants. He has also 400 plants of the best perpetual China Roses, a 
collection of the new Variegated Dahtlias, (in dry roots) and a few bushels of the 

1 Hawthorn Seeds, grown at his garden. Feb 22 














OTTIGNON’S ROOMS. 
{ ‘\YMNASIUM.—Mr. OTTIGNON informs the public that his popular establish- 
F meut, corner of Canal and Elin Streets, is continually open for the reception of 
and pupils. Gentlemen of sedentary occupations, desirous of improving their 
physical exercise, will find this institution the most pleasantly located, and in 
‘y respect superior, to any in the city. Connected with this establishment is 
ig School, where Mr. O. is always ready, personally, to give instructions in the 
if Selt-Defence ; and he will likewise state, that his pupils enjoy the reputa- 
¢ the most skilful amateur sparrers in the city. 
ig—taught by Mr. WiiviaM Price, who will warrant to render any person per- 
» various branches, after a suitable course of instruction. 
iy taught by Mons. Dupare. of Paris (formerly of the West Point Academy), ac- 
ed the best master of the small sword ever in this country. 
| Gallery, 15 paces in length, has been erected, with an iron target, in the form 
1, where any gentleman hitting the bull’s-eye three times out of five shots, will 
ied with a silver cup. 
iymnasts will not be incommoded by boys, as is usually the case in such places. 
Dee 33 ly 








F. COLSEY, & CO., 
\l \NUFACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 
uranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 


iO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 
i\TELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
1GAMMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &c., 
ifactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. 


SPENCER’S HATS. 
T ittention of the gentleman ef Fashion, as well as the economist, is solicited to 
the Hats manufactured by the Subscriber, which are prepared in the most tasteful 
eautiful style, and yet at prices materially less than is paid to other fashionable 
» tor similar articles, as will be seen by noticing the following scale of qualities 


April6é 





1est Nutria Fur... 


Jd quality do. do. $0 00 6 06 ¢ es é-00 6 64 6 Swe we 6 eee Swe. CO" e o's 6 ae 3 25 
Finest Moleskin (manufactured only to order). ..........0+ee008 425 
Po: Pe ne ee ee ee 
y 2a ly SPENCER. 67 Chamber st., adjoining Broadway. 





INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 
For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 


RICHARD FISHER, Jr. 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
+ the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
\ from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, 
ially low prices, as follows :— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 
vatches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 

very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 

Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 
ienced workmen, lower than any other house inthe city. Second hand watches, 
id gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 

RICHARD FISHER, Jr , 
rof Watches and jewellery, wholesal: aad retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 
ye the City Hospital, New York. Dec i4-lyr 


WATCHES; CLOCKS, J. sELLERY, &C. 
\ R. THOMPSON, having ¢cissoived partnership with Richard Fisher, Jr., would re 
* specttully inform his friends and the public, that . e has token the store, 309} Broad- 
irly Oppo-ite Gothic Hall, where he will keep constautly on hand a superior as. 
tot Watches, Jewellery, and silver Ware. 
‘erlumery and Fancy Goods -f every description. 
tiers himself that he will sel. 1s cheap as any -her store in the city. 
8.— Watches, Clocks, Jewellery, and Musical Soxes, neatly repaired. Second 
ss Watches, and gold and silver taken in exchange hought for cash. 
Dec ri7-ly 

















\ ‘ATE OF NEW YORK, Secrerary’s Orricr, Albany, July 23d. 
‘J i515. To the Sheriff of t!.e City and County of New York. Sir: 
tice is hereby given, that at the next general election to be held onthe 
sday succeeding the first lMouday of September next, the following offi- 
s are to be elected, to wit : 
Senator lor the first Senatorial District, to supply the vacancy which 
| accrue by the expiration of the term of service of Isaac L. Varian, on 
last day of December next. 
lso the fo) lowing County Officers, to wit: 13 m. mbers of assembly, 
.4 tegister for the City and County in the place of James Sherman Brow- 
wv hose term of office will expire on the last day of December next. 
‘t the same election, the sense of the people of this state will be taken 
‘ion to the nroposed convention, specified in the act, chapter 25., en- 
nes" ss _ recuainandiing the Convention of the People of this State,” 
réssed May 14, 1845, 
| also at the same election, the following proposed amendments in 
nUtution of the State will be submitted to the people, viz : 
' F, relation to the removal of Judicial officers.” 
or the abrogation of the property qualification for office.” 
Yours respectfully, N. S. BENTON, Secretary of State. 
_Suerirr’s Orvicr, New-York, July 28, 1845. 
_,.. #90Ve 13 published pursuant to the notice of the Secretary of State, 
" “© Tequirements of the statute in such ca°es made and provided for. 
WM. JONES, 
‘ Sheriff ci the City and County of New York. 
‘> All the public newspapers in the county will publish the above once 
each week until the election, and then hand in their bills for advertising 
_-4'e, $0 that they may be laid before the Board of Supervisors, and 
vassed for payment. 


= Revised Statutes, vol. 1, chap. vi., title 3d, article 3d, part ve 


. 





is own manufac- 
J. H. Con- 


, but also the dealers in Fishing Tackle. 
They will be sure to find a full assortment, and each article as it is represented, and on 


, by writing, rest assured of obtaning whatever 
hey may please to order, as well selected, (and of the best material), as if they were on the 





“SIMON SUGGS COMPLETE! 
WITH TEN ORIGINAL ENGRAVINGS, FROM DESIGNS BY DARLEY. 
Price 50 Cents. 


CAREY & HART, PHILADELPHIA, 
Will publish on the 30th of July, 1545, 


SOME ADVENTURES OF CAPTAIN SIMON SUGGS, 
THE TALLAPOUSA VOLUNTEERS ; 


‘‘TAKING THE CENSUS,”? 


AND 
OTHER ALABAMA SKETCHES, 
BY A COUNTRY EDITOR. 


With a Portrait from Life of “ Simon Suggs,” and other Illustrations, 
BY DARLEY. 
_ COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME 200 PAGES. 
Printed on fine paper, with large type—price 50 cts. 
Dedicatedto WILLIAM T. PORTER, Esq., Editor of the N. ¥. ‘“ Spirit of the Times.” 





Any person remitting Two Dollars, directed to CAREY & HART, Philadelphia, 
will be entitled to receive one copy each of ‘‘ Capt. Simou Suggs,” ‘‘ The Big Bear of Ar- 
kansas,” ‘‘ Major Jones’s Courtship,” “ Chronicles of Pineville,” and ‘‘ Peter Ploddy,” by 
J. Ps lr mages volume illustrated with original designs, from Drawings by Darley. 

uly 19.—ly 


PROSPECTUS OF A DAILY PAPER, 
TO BE ISSUED ON THE FIRST OF OCTOBER NEXT, 
UNDER THE TITLE OF 
“THE NEW ORLEANS COMMERCIAL TIMES.” 
DEVOTED TO COMMERCE, AGRICULTURE, LITERATURE AND THE ARTS. 








‘ undersigned propose publishing on the Ist day of October next, a Daily Paper, 
under the above title, which will be in character thoroughly Commercial, but will 
likewise embrace Agriculture, Literature and the Arts. 

Mr. L. Heyuicer, for many years assoziated with some of the leading journals of this 
city, will have the management of all the reports of transacsions in this market, and 
arrangemeuts are in progress for a regular and efficient correspondence with wsiters of 
acknowledged ability in Europe, and in the Northern and Western cities, 

Mr. T. B. Tuorpr, by a long residence identified with the South, and of acknowledg- 
ed ability as a writer, will have charge of the Editorial Department of the paper. 

T. Arrirck, Esq., of Washington, Miss., will have the control of the Agricultural 
Department, and communications on subjects connected therewith, should be addressed 
to him at W. 

A Sem-weekly country edition will be issued on Wednesday and Saturday, con- 
taining a complete Price Current, and Review of the Market, together with all the read- 
ing matter comprised in the daily paper.—Price $5 per annum. 

Pledging their best energies to the accomplishment of the undertaking, the under 
signed respectfully solicit the patronage of the Public. LEWIS HEYLIGER. 
CHARLES BLACK. 
DAVID BRAVO. 


New O-leans, April 28, 1845.—[jy26] 


TO SPORTSMEN, ETC. 

1.—THE BOOK OF SPORTS—British and Foreign—4to., cloth. Many plates. 

2.—THE SHOOTER’S COMPANION, or Description of Pointers and Setters, Train- 
ing Dogs for the Gun, etc., ete., by T. B. Johnson. 12mo., bound. 

3.—THE SPORTING SKETCH-BOOK—a series of characteristic papers, illustrated 
with eleven engravings. 

4.—HAREWOOD’S DICTIONARY OF SPORTS ; or Companion to the Field, Forest, 
and River-side. I2mo., cloth. 

5. HOW TO BUY A HORSE; containing instructions for the choice or rejection of 
a horse, from his shape, appearance, action, soundness, or defects. 12mo., cloth. 
Plates. 

6—A TREATISE ON THE TEETH OF THE HORSE—shewing its age by the 
changes the teeth undergo, from a foal up to twenty-three years old—colored 
plates—by M. Girard. 

7.—THE HAND-BOOK OF HORSEMANSHIP, with illustrations. 

8.—A COMPENDIUM OF THE VETERINARY ART, with observations on the con- 
struction and management of the stable, etc., etc.: by J. White. 8vo., cloth. 

9.—BLAINE’S OUTLINES OF THE VETEKINARY ART ; or, a treatise on the ana- 
tomy and diseases of the horse. 8vo. 

10.—BLAINE’S CANINE PATHOLOGY ; or, a description of the diseases of dogs, etc., 


etc. Svo., cloth. 
Imported and for sale by EDMUND BALDWIN, 
Importer of English Books, etc., 155 Broadway. 


May 8 
TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &c. 

i he Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 

purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
All communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 

fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., 
No. 2 Barclay-st., under the Astor House 

















Aug 27-tf — 





SANDERSON’S FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
105 CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA, 
ERMS of Boarding, $1,50 and $2,00 per day. Dinner served at 2 o’clock and 4 
o'clock every day. 
ti@- Particular attention will be paid to the personal comfort of every person favor- 
ing this establishment with their patronage. J. M. SANDERSON & SON. 
Philadelphia, July 25, 1845.—[jy26] 


OAKLEY & SMITH, 
ORAWANPAM HOUSE TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. 


WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 


HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET. [a9] 
“VIN D’ AY LE CORDON BLEU.” 


fb Subscribers continue to receive this superior champagne wine, and have it in 

store, in quarts and pints. 

Also—“ Manzavitia” and ‘‘ ANEONTILLADO” Pale Sherry. 

These wines are of the most delicate description, exceedingly pale and dry, and as 

free from alcohol as any juice of the grape. BLOODGOOD & HALL, 

May 27th. 4 Pine-st., New York. 
May 3l-ly. 











ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. 

Third Avenue, cor, 40¢h-st. (3 miles from the City Hail, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rail 
road Depot.) 

ERSONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 

for their use. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 

BANY PALE ALF always on hand. 

N. B.—‘ Bell’s Life in London,” ‘‘Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other 

London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March 4. 


NEW JERSEY HOTEL, MORRISTOWN. 

HE Subscribers respecttully inform their friends, and the public generally, that the 

new and commodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, New Jersey, willbe 
open for the entertai:ment of all those who will favor them with their company, on the 
20th of June instant, when they hope to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them 
to public favor. — CROWELL, : 
D. W. NOE, from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtown, N. J. 

Proprietors 





June 22 ly 





SCOTT’S BAZAAR. : 
No. 37 Dey-st., between Broadway and Greenwich. 

ANDS SCOTT returns his most sincere thanks to his friends and the public at large, 

for the liberal support received since he opened the above house, and hopes by the 
same strict attention to merit a continuance thereof. 
The qualities of his Ales, Wines, Liquors, and Segars, are too well known to need 
comment. 
A large assortment of refreshments to be had at all hours until 12 t niy! t, such as 

Beef Steaks Poached Eggs 


Mutton Chops Cold Ham 

Fried Kidneys Cold Corned Beef 
Ham and Eggs Pickled Tongues 
Sardines Buckwheat Cakes 


Coffee and Tea Welch Rarebits, &c. 
Dublin Brown Stout always on draught. ; 
A good dinner of Roast Beef or Boiled Meats ior one shilling, every day from one till 
three o’clock. 
Families supplied with the best Scotch and Irish Whiskey. No nouse better supplied 
with English, Irish, Scotch, Welsh, and city papers. Always the latest possible news 


by the steamers. : 
Good Rooms for Private Parties, Clubs, Meetings, and References. Sept 30 


WILSON’S HOTEL AND DINING ROOMS 
No, 5 Gold-street, near Maiden Lane, Vew York. 
ENRY WILSON (late of Brooklyn) begs to inform his friends and the public gene- 
rally, that he has opened the above establishment, and he respectfully solicits the 
patronage of all who are fond of good aud substantial living, and comfortable accommo- 
dations. The establishment has undergone thvrough repairs, and is fitted up with en- 
tirely new furniture in every department. _ e ; 1 
H. W. begs to add that the most choigg viands, liquors, cigars, &c., are provided, in 
addition to which he has the very best ale and porter that can be procured in the United 
States, as wel! as English and Scotch Ales, Brown Stout, &c. 
An ordinary, comprising good substantial dinners, every day from 1 to 3 o’clock‘ 
P. M., and Relishes and Refreshments at any hour. March 29 tf 


ELAST'C METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 
MANUFACTURED BY LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 
the undersigned, am happy to nform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 
I, those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
and with infinitely less physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS’ 
Elastic Metallic Shank Poot is a decided improvement on any and everything of the kind 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running, 
walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in Gevelling the same 
distarce, and at the same s»eed, as I did yesterday in running ten miles and a quarter 
over the Beacon Course, vw uich I am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributable t¢ 
the admirably constructed “ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORI: 
BROOKS, 138 Fultoa street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in Oe e ee ft 
Be the gra‘-fication to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge t ob 
am much indebted to Mr. “rooks and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which I offer 
many thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. STANNARD 
Nem York, 4th June, 1844. [Sept 15] H ‘ST. : 


POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. Pit 
SEVERAL very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters ~ : le 
iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the is kind can ep oh u 














her nformation, by addressing (po«! pa:4) Box No. 91, Trenton, 





SANDS’S SARSAPARILLA. 
FOR THE REMOVAL AND PERMANENT CURE OF ALL 
arising from an Impure State of the Blood, 


oR, 
HABIT a THE SYSTEM, 
. ‘amely : 

Scrofula, or King’s Evil--Rhewmatism—Obstinate Cutaneous Eruptions— Pimples, or Pus 
tules on the face—Blotches—Biles— ic Sore Eyes—Ring Worm or Tetter— 
ey and Paik of the Bones and Joints— Stubborn Ul- 

rs - te Symptoms— Sciatica, or o—and Diseases 
arma ret an Injudicious Use of ft ween ate fog or 
opsy— Exposure or Imprudence in Life. 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders 
will be removed by this 
HE ancients believed that animal life existe 
ancients believe a ife exists in : 
upon the purity of that fluid, health Cepends. at ae ce esile hands are i oy 
unnatural state, as in Scrofula, Leprosy, Schirrous Swellings, and all ule oa mne 
it is evident that the vessels which ramify over the surface of the bod oe be - Ae | 
with diseased blood : and if so, the whole volume of blood, venous cad arterial is 
pure. Before a cure can be effected, there must be a purification of the vital Nand. 
This is easy. Sands’s Sarsaparilla acts directly on the Blood in the very process of its 
formation, and will soon restore the circulation to a healthy state by eradicating the 
elements of disease at the fountain head. Such is the modus operandi of this pon te 
tion ; and experience, by the mouths of thousands of witnesses, adas its guarantee to 
the theoretical conclusions of reason and common sense 

The following certificates, recently received, will be read with interest, and for fur- 
ther proof the reader is referred to a pamphlet, which is furnished without charge by 
all the agents. 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps: Most gratefully do I embrace the present opportunity of 
informing you of the benefits I have derived from the use of your Sarsaparilla. For 
more than nine oe Ihave been afflicted with a complaint, which about three years 
since proved to be the Salt Rheum. My body and limbs were very much swollen and 
sore, my skin thickened and cracked, my hands were so swollen and sore, that at times 
it was with much difficulty that I could attend to my domestic duties. The same year 
the disease appeared on my arms and wrists, which became very much inflamed, and 
painful ; in the following Spring, it extended to my throat and neck, the glands of which 
were greatly enlarged, and plainly indicated that the affection was the Scrofula. Every 
part of my body was much bloated ; and my lungs were so affected that it caused great 
difficulty of respiration, so that I was almost deprived of my rest. During this time, I 
consulted many physicians, apparently without any beneficial effect. At fast I was ir- 
duced to try your Sarsaparilla, which gave almost immediate relief ; the bloating soon 
subsided, my throat is well, I am able to attend to all my customary duties, and my ge- 
neral health is better than it has been for ten years ; all of which has resulted from the 
use of your invaluable medicine. 

Feeling under obligations to you for the surprising benefits ] have derived through 
aig instrumentality, you will please accept my most cordial thanks, and that you may 

e as successful, through the blessings of Providence, in relieving the sufferings of 
others similarly affected, is the sincere wish of your friend, 
HANNAH W. THURSTON. 

This certifies that we have been acquainted with the above-named Hannah W. Thurs- 
ton, from a child, and can testity that the fore ping ceeds is substantially true. 

DAVID THURSTON, Justice of the Peace. 
MESHACH W. BLAKE. 
C, AUGUSTA BLAKE, 

Monmouth, Maine, March 25th, 1845. 


The following statement of the effects of this valuable medicine, from Mr. Dyer, one 
of the first Druggists in the city of Providence, R. I., will be read with interest by all 
afflicted with similar, or other chronic affections :— 

Sanps’ Sarsaparitia.—! speak experimentally when I say that this medicine is far 
more effectual in the cure of chronic or acute rheumatism, than any other preparation I 
have ever tested. Having endured extreme suffering at times within the last five years 
from repeated attacks of inflammatory or acute rheumatism, ! have recently used 
Sands’ Sarsaparilla with the happiest success : my health is now better than it has been 
for many months past, my appetite is good, and my strength is rapidly returning. | at- 
tribute this healthful change entirely to the use of this potent medicine. Feeling a deep 
sympathy with those who are afflicted with this most tormenting and painful complaint, 
I cannot refrain from earnestly egg eee to such, the use of this valuable specific. 
Having the most entire confidence in the medicine and skill of Dr. Sands, | was induced 
thereby to try the effects of their Sarsaparilla, and ] take pleasure in adding my testi- 
mony to that of many others, commendatory of its invaluable properties, unknown te 
and unsolicited by the Messrs. Sands. CHARLES DYER, Jr., 

Druggist and Apothecary, 
Feb. 15, 1845 40 and 42 Westminster-st., Providence, R. I 


Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps: I have been affected with Scrofula for nine years past. 
It appeared in various forms from its commencement, but did not break out in ulcers, 
until about four years ago when a large swelling appeared on my arm [hadi t lanced : 











it then commenced eating, and continued to eat unti the fleshy part of my arm from my 
elbow to near my shoulder, was nearly all ulcers : 1t then broke out on both sides ofmy 
neck, and extended to my face. I had a number of ulcers on my ancle and bottoms of 
my feet. My sufferings seemed almost intolerable. The most of the time I have been 
under the care of physicians, have taken Iodine, Swaim’s Panacea, and other prepara- 
tions—and | had nearly despaired of getting relief when I was induced by Mr. Rexford 
to try your Sarsaparilla. My sores assumed a more healthy appearance, and | flattered 
myself with the idea that I should be well again. I have now taken Eighteen Bottles 
of your medicine, my sores are all healed, and my general health is better than it has 
been before for nine years, and I ascribe my cure to the efficiency of your Sarsaparilla : 
had | known its virtues years ago, I should have been saved much severe suffering, and 
a disfigured face, and my husband would have been saved great expense. 
(Signed) CYNTHIA TUPPER. 

Binghampton, Oct. 17, 1844. 

1 cheerfully testify to the truth of the above statement of my wife. 

MASON TUPPER. 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps—Gentlemen: Feeling it a duty due to you and to the com 
munity at large, I send you this certificate of the all-healing virtues of your Sersapar 
illa, that others who are now suffering may have their confidence established and use 
your medicine without delay. 

I was troubled with a severe ulcer on my ankle, which extended half way up to the 
knee, discharging very offensive matter, itching, burning, and depriving me often of 
my rest at night, and very painful to bear. 

I was recommended to use your Sarsaparilla by Mr. James M‘ ]Connel, who had been 
cured by it, and after using five bottles, 1 was completely cured. 

I have delayed sending you this certificate for one year since thecure was effected in 
order to ascertain with certainty whether it was a permanent cure, and it now gives me 
the greatest pleasure to add that I have neither seen nor felt the slightest re-appearance 
of it, and that I am entirely well. Yours very truly, 

New York, April 22, 1845. SARAH M‘INTYRE, 

240 Delancy-st., between Willet and Sheriff-sts. 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of the Proprietors and their Agents, gratis. 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and retail, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 79 Fulton 
street, 273 Broadway, 77 East Broadway. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $5. Mar 9. 





PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 
HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 
all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 

ing disorders the most opposite in their recognised symptoms—but more particularly in 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, or 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, which, there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic action in nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of human 
existence ; and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmi 
convulsions of the epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 

To relieve a state of so much ae and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine meiicine, is pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition, 
THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 

117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 


NEW YORK SURGEON'S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 


URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long startding. Ina word, it can be 
worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. : 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is givem 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, 
without detaining them fi@n school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., : 
April 16 Principal of the Institute. 


ot 


Dec 28 








TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 

W 4nes WORM AND CONDITION POWDER, for HORSES, have been extolled 

upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Continent, as the best and 
only preparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy the W orms and 
Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as todo away with the necessity 
of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, prevent the animal taking cold a fter expe 
sure to heat, and are at all times a great restorative after a hard day’s work. They have 
been tested bv the first Veterinary Surgeons, and certificates granted as to their efficacy 
in the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, the first owners of 
valuable studs have given them to their horses, and acknowledge that they are not te 


d , anything else. . 
ae Wasa oer teog Soe when horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, or 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial. They require no 
trouble in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the horse’s 


feed at night. : ; N. Y.; H. Y. Ch 

d s_-Olcott, McKesson & Co., Druggists, 127 Maiden Lane, N. Y.; H. ¥. Chapm 
Doaneitt corner Gold and Fulton streets, up stairs ; J. H. Hart, corner Broadway 
Chambers street, N. Y.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner Chartres and Blenville sts., 


New Orlea’ and P. Johnson, Druggist. Richmond, Va. Oct 6 6m* 


JOHN ANDERSON i. - moment 
NUFACTURERS OF THE HONEY DEW FINEC ewipg and Smoking 
srobecen, Snuffs, &e., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they have 
left the store 152 Pearl street, and removed to their new building, No. 2 Wall street, one 
door from Broadway ; and for the convenience of Northern and Western merchants, 
have opened a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane street, near the North River, 
where can be had, at all times, and in any quantity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chewing 
and mild Smoking Tobacco. together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, 
at a heavy discount from old prices. . 
Tin cannisters of fine-cut Chewing, containing one pound each, carefully put up for 
shipping, and warranted to keep in any climate. _ : 
Constantly on hand a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish, incl 
COL. AUGUSTUS LEFTWICH’S 
celebrated CAVENDISH, of the Four Aces and Victoria Buanps, we being sole agents 
for the same in New York. 


_ SEGARS 
Always onhand. The choicest brands of Havana and Prineipe Segars. 








July 22 























ONDAY, Sept 8—Last t but two of Mr. and Mrs. C. KEAN’S engagement. 
MUCH A ABOUT HING. 

TUESDAY—Mr./KEAN’S Benefit. MACBETH. 

WEDNESDAY—Last night but one of Mr. and Mrs. KEAN’S engagement. THE 
STRANGER. 

THURSDAY—Last night of Mr. and Mrs. KEAN’S engagement. HAMLET. 

FRIDAY—Mrs. C. K *S Benefit. THE HONEY MOON. 

Boxes 75 cts.—Pit, 50 cts.—Gallery, 25 cts. Doors open at 7 o’clock, and curtain will 
rise precisely at half-past 7. 

fxG- A limited number of season tickets may be obtained at the Box-office. 


WESTERN AND SOUTHERN THEATRES. 
ROFESSIONAL Ladies and Gentlemen desirous of easter with us respect- 
| ing engagements in the St. Charles Theatre (New Orleans), the St. Louis and Mo 
bile Theatres, will please address us at St. Louis (Missouri), until the middle of Novem- 
ber next, or communicate personally with W. H. Cuirrenpave, Esq., our duly author 
ized agent, New York. LupLOw & SMITH. 
July 1, 1845.—jy5-tf. 








THEATRICAL NOTICE. 
Ae oe THEATRE, Poydras street, and NATIONAL AMPHITHEATRE, cor 
ner of Baronne and Poydras streets, New Orleans.—Ladies and Gentlemen of ac 
knowledged talent, desirous of engagements for New Orleans, can address letters (i 
st-paid} to the arovey at New Orleans ; or after the middle of August or Ist o- 


EY, Esq., of the Park Theatre, New York. who is duly au 


tember, to J F 
s A nama PLACE & STICKNEY. 


thorised to act for us. 
June 7-6m 








Things Theatrical. 


We are happy to perceive that the Drama in this city has been resuscitat- 
ed into a brisk state of temporal existence. Indeed we have never of late 
years witnessed a parallel excitement concerning things theatrical, and to 
such a degree has this feeling increased, that all the metropolitan theatres 
have been crowded to an uncomfortable excess during the entire week. 

Mr. and Mrs. Cuarues Kean made their first appearance at the Park 
on Monday evening last, in Movie’s tragedy of ‘*‘ The Gamester,” to a most 
densely crowded audience. The reception of the gentleman and his wife 
was enthusiastic in the extreme, and the applause bestowed on their act- 
ing was both loud and long; in fact, we have rarely witnessed a perform- 
anee which gave such universal satisfaction. It must be admitted that the 
tragedy is a heavy piece, written rather to expose a common vice, than con- 
structed for strong and striking dramatic effects. In the part of Beverly, 
Mr. Kean exhibited much taste in declamation and oratorical action, stil] 
we would not esteem it as one suited to the pecularities in characteristics 
of his style, yet in this very role he has shown an evident improvement 
since his late visit to our country. Mr. Kean is undeniably a studious man, 
and already shows, that on those points, usually neglected by actors, he has 
bestowed a degree of care and attention. Mrs. Kean’s representation of 
Mrs. Beverly revived all those reminiscences of Miss ‘l'ree, we have so long 
cherished. It was powerful, nervous, and at the same time polished, and 
clearly demonstrates that the possession of those energies which captivated 
all her hearers in former days of theatric fame is yet unshaken. 

During the second act of this tragedy, a very unpleasant episode inter- 
rupted the course of the drama for some minutes. During the delivery of 
a soliloquy by Mr. Dyorrt, a noise like that of falling rafters disturbed the 
house, when some wise-acre in the pit shouted-out with stentorian lungs 
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Bellmen and the Miss Cumm1ne, who assisted at the performances. Miss 
Heven Matuews, the late rival to “ Our Mary” at Niblo’s, likewise re- 
ceived plaudits from the crowd for the execution of several ballads. 


Mons. Martin,the best male dancer onthe American stage, contem- 
plates opening a dancing saloon in Philadelphia. The gentleman will like- 
wise give instructions in this popular pastime and deliver pantomimic lec- 
tures on the Mazurka, Polka, and other fashionable combinations of that 
art. As he is aman ofnotonly ability iy his art, but of a polished exterior 
and manners, we presume his soirees will be well attended. 





Tue Perririep Human Bopy which was found at Berthier, Canada, 
about a year since, hns been exhibiting for a few days at the American Mu- 
seum in this city, which with Col. Chaffin, the illustrious Virginia Dwarf, 
have been attracting unprecedented crowds of visitors even at this favorite 
establishment. We have seldom had our attention directed to a more 
wonderful production of nature than this,and we venture the prediction that 
every man, woman, and child, in this vast city, will be sure to see it pre- 
vious to its being taken to Europe, whither it is destined. 


NEW THEATRE IN BOSTON. 

Wo. F. (old) Jounson and W. L. Ayutine, Esqrs., have succeeded in 
procuring a lease of the ‘‘ Tabernacle,” a large and commodious building 
situated in Howard street, owned and formerly occupied by the “ Miller- 
ites,” which is to be converted into a theatre. The building is 90 feet in 
width, and 120 feet deep. Workmen are now employed upon the building 
making alterations, both externally and internally. The stage will be, be- 
tween the wings, 26 or 27 feet, front of stage 30 feet, depth of stage 38 
feet. 

The “ Howard Atheneum” (this being the name adopted by the proprie- 
tors) is to be fitted up in superb style, with regular “‘ pews,” having high 
backs, which are cushioned, and lined with cloth. We understand no ex- 
pense will be spared to make this establishment both comfortable and ele- 
gant, and when finished, will seat comfortably Twenty five Hundred peo- 
ple, leaving sufficient space for persons to pass in and out the pews or 
boxes in front of those seated, without inconvenience, doing away with the 
annoyance of being disturbed by every one who wishes to move ; in fact, it 
is intended the Howard Atheneum shall be a most recherche establishment, 
and will undoubtedly be the resort of the elite of Boston. 

Mr. Johnson is now on a visit to our city for the purpose of making ar- 
rangements with all the bright particular theatrical stars in the country. 
and will also engage the finest available talent to compose their regular 
company. 

We understand the Atheneum is to be opened the second week in Oc- 
tober, with the Secuins, if their other engagements will permit; to be 
followed by other stars. 

Messrs. Johnson & Ayling are gentlemen of talent, character, and great 
enterprise, and withal, have very strong and influential friends, by whom 
they are backed. We predict for them a brilliant and successful career. 








BOOTH AT THE CHATHAM, 





that ‘“‘ the gallery was coming down ”—a remark heightened by a eorro- 
boration from a genius in the Shakspere, who described the process of its fall 
as being—‘‘like bricks.” In an instant every thing was ‘confusion worse con- 
founded”—stout gentlemen in the pit clambered over upon the stage, without | 
the use of scaling ladders, a few light weights gave evidence of possessing | 
vaulting abilities sufficient to make a circus rider’s fortune; some landed | 
on the foot lights, and completely demolished those useful idols of amateur 
ambition; others made a slight slip and found a resting place in the bottom 
of the orchestra amid the fragments of fiddles, cornet-a-pistons and other 
musical instruments. 

But these gymnastic feats were not the worst features of the disturbance, 
dandies in the first tier became frightened, and consequently fainted, 
stretching themselves out in rather thick rows on the benches ; the deni- 
zens of the upper realms came down stairs, a dozen steps at a time, and 
some few with much greater velocity, while the performers cut all manner 
of capers around the stage, until the peculiarly bland countenance of Mr. 
Barry called the meeting to order. And then it was discovered that a 
few feet of rascally plaistering had merely taken it in its head to‘’come down 
a flight of stairs to the manifest injury of the public peace. Now came 
another scramble to get-back in their seats again, the ground and lofty tum- 
blers were ejected from the stage and hoisted our of the orchestra, and 
every thing went on “as merry as a marriage bell.” 

While speaking of Mrs. Kean’s performance, we think we can do no bet- 
ter than quote a few remarks on her Beatrice, from the pen of a highly 
talented writer, the late William Leggett, probably the most polished critic 
ever connected with the American press. 


She gives us a living portraiture of a fine, spirited, intellectual, and | 


highly cultivated woman of the world, of a happy temper, and gay and vol- 
uble as a singing bird. But while she bears in mind that the quickness 
and brilliancy of Beatrice’s wit and repartee constitute achief element in 
her character, she does not forget, and does not suffer her audience to for- 
get, that there are other elements necessary to compose the perfect whole, 
and present, faithfully embodied, the Beatrice which Shakspeare drew. 
Feminine delicacy is one of the attributes of woman’s character which 
Miss Tree is not willing to dispense with; and while other actresses give 
the utmost sharpness and acerbity to every sarcasm and jest that Beatrice 
utters, we find Miss Tree occasionally delivering a repartee with a down- 
cast air and softened tone, that show her innate sense of the propriety of 
Shakspeare’s admonition, not to overstep the modesty of nature. 

The softness of woman’s tenderest tone, andthe witchery of woman’s 
kindest feminine smile, qualify the meaning of her words. ‘The arrows of 
her voluble wit are shot off with a playful air that shows they are aimed 
only in sport; and her most scornful jests are delivered in a voice silvery 
and gentle, and accompanied by such a mirthful glance of the eye, that 
we see there is no league between heart and tongue. It is ‘all mirth and 
no matter.” We enjoy the encounter of her nimble wit with that of Bene- 
dick, because his character as a professed contemner of the power of love 
renders him a fair mark for such shafts as she aims at him; and we are 
—— to see him foiled by so fair an antagonist, in a contest which he 

ad himself provoked. We accompany them tothe altar with a sense of 
gratification that two such congenial spirits are to be united in wedlock ; 
and when the curtain fall upon the drama, our imagination completes the 
story, by alloting such happiness to the married pair, as young persons of 
mutual intelligence and good humor, with mutual attachment founded on 
the basis of esteem, may reasonably count upon enjoying. 

For the truth of these remarks, thus couched in classic diction, every 
one, who witnessed her performance on Tuesday evening, must give testi- 
mony. 

The engagement of the Keans extends into the ensuing week, and we 
presume that the dense crowds, encircling the theatre long before the hour 
of opening its portals, will be in no way diminished. 


Mrs, BLAND, an actress of much talent, made a capital first appearance 
on Saturday last as Pauline in the “ Lady of Lyons”—a performance evinc- 
ing much good taste and stage knowledge. She will be a valuable addi- 
tion the Park Company. 





The Bowery has been likewise crowded during the entire week to wit- 
ness representations of the legitimate drama, aided by the attractions of 
melo drama 

The Olympic Theatre will re-open on Monday evening next. During 
the recess the house has undergone its annual washing, and has been po- 
lished up with a considerable degree of taste. The dome has been pa- 
vy by some ingenious upholsterer, in strong imitation of fresco paint- 

The Chatham has been well atiended during the week during the en- 
lg of Mr. Boors and the subsequent performances of the stock com- 

The Swiss Bet RincErs gave a concert on Thursday evening, at the 
Taber nacle, where they discoursed sweet music from the merry bells, in a 
strain of the inost enchanting melody. Thus spoke the city belles, of whom 
there was a numerous attendance, Tapturously applauding the efforts of the 


BY A CORRESPONDENT. 

On Monday evening, Sept. Ist, the Tragedy of The Apostate was pre- 
sented at the Chatham Theatre for Mr. Boorn’s benefit. His performance 
of the Count Pescara on this occasion was a fine piece of acting. We will 
not adopt the stereotyped criticisms of the daily papers on his acting, and 
say that he has not played so well for ten years, for we have seen him play 
much better, even within three years; but with the exception of his Sir 
Edward Mortimer, as played at this theatre on the 15th of April last, it 
was the best thing he has done in New York during the present year. We 
will proceed to particularize two or three passages in which Mr. B. was 
pre-eminently great. 

His description of his dream in Act II. was vividly and thrillingly drawn. 
The following lines were spoken with a voice, look and air, worthy of an 
incarnate fiend :— 

“Look there! look there ! he dies—see where he dies ! 
The wheel goes round—see the red froth of blood! 
His hair stands up and drips with agony ! 


On thee, on thee he calls, and bids thee save him? 
Look ! look! ha! ha!—” 


The following lines in Act V., to Florinda, were delivered with a cool, 
contemptuous manner that beggars description :— 


‘* Even now the priest scarce breathed the marriage vow, 
And passion fiercely burned—yet even then 

You dared me with his name—you call’d aloud, 

And bade me free him—love then died at once, 

And hate reigned here alone—! sent thee here, 

I followed thee—1 saw thee in his bosom, 

Now hear, he dies before thy face !” 


Mr. Booth, though now in his fiftieth year, retains that matchless ex- 
pression of countenance, and that terrible eye, which produce such thril- 
ling effect. His performances bear nature stamped on them, and although 
the old gentleman is falling into ‘* the sere and yellow leaf,” he may delight 
us yet many years. 

Junius Brutus, junior, played Herneya. He has a good figure, a fine 
eye, and a voice which, if properly used, would become a good one. Young 
Mr. B.’s style of acting is rather too vehement—if he would moderate his 
transports a little, and not be quite so fierce when he is in a passion, we 
should like him better. Yet let him ‘be not too tame, neither.” The 
character, as a whole, was very, very well played. 

Mr. W. MarsHaut played Malec, and seemed to have a just conception 
of the character; but he should bear in mind that an old man’s voice is 
affected by years, as well as his nervous system. An occasional imitation 
of Booth made him (Marshall) appear very ridiculous. 

Mrs. Jones’s Florinda was a respectable performance. 

The assemblage of ‘‘ Grenada’s noblest Moors” at the Cadi’s house, was 
represented by one very tall gentleman dressed a /a Turque, one Chinese 
boy, one melo-dramatic Moor, and a personage in twhite desh tights and a 
sort of midshipman’s jacket. TaGo. 


Sir J. Guest, of Dowlais Works, in evidence before Import Duties Commity 


tee, 1840. stated that— 
The iron made at the beginning of this 





century amounted to........... © cccecee © Sececec cece 150,000 tons, 
Tn 1806.2... 2222 eee nee cece wee wee eeeee Peedesccecce 258,000 * 
In 1688... 6 ccce cocccce Oo 0ee Soe cece cece cece cece ccce 452,000 “ 
fe BE ctlindcnbe cd ober séceesdmentgocvosccnccsesscel eee “ 
In 1828....... @ cece cece cece cece whlbéecs boss « 


In YS ETE Lea FC 
Sh SEE orince ovse cSdwedue cudvsore cecduee coouee tee 
Tn 1840 202. cn cen cece cece cece coce cece weewceses> 1,500,000 *“ 


Mr. Porter further said, that Mr. Jessop, of the Butterly Works, estimated 
the annual produce in Great Britain, exclusive of Ireiand, in 1840, at 1,365,- 
500 tons, and that the quantity of coal used fur smelting that quantity was 
4,877,000 tons, besides 2,000 ,000 :ons for converting into wrought iron. To 
illustrate the importance of iron steamers, he could state that the Aaron Manby 
iron steamboat, built in 1825. at the Horseley Iron works, has been in use 
ever since, and the repairs to her hull have not altogether cost 50/. in those 
twenty five years. A small iron steamboat has been plying upon Shannon 
since 1825. She is still in good condition. The number of iron steamboats 
launched since 1830 is more than 150. The steam navy of the East India 
Company consists in a great part, of iron—25 now in use in India. 

Gurwevism —This term—of whose meaning perhaps nineteen-twentieths 
of our readers are utterly ignorant—is applied to a new and particular kind of 
manuring, which has been employed with signal success by Mr. Gurney, a far- 
mer in East Cornwall. The operation consists in covering grass land with 
long straw, coarse hay, or other fibrous matter, about 20 Ibs. to the fall ; allow- 
ing this covering to lie till the grass spring through it (which it does with as- 
tonishing rapidity) to the desired length, and then raking it off to allow the 
bestial to reach the pasture. The covering is then applied to another portion 
of the field ; the operation of removal and covering being repeated so long 
as the straw or hay remains sufficiently entire to admit of convenient applica- 
tion. The merits of the system, which is yet in its infancy, was thus stated 
by Mr. Gurney at a late meeti of the East Cornwall Experimental Club :— 
‘ About seven weeks since, he covered half a field of grass of three acres 
in this manner, and about a fortnight ago,when examined, the increase had been 


— 





portion of the field. At that time the straw was raked off and iad syeng 


feet apart on the field, and 115 sheep were put on the grass, with a y; 

it down as quickly as possible. After they had been dete about . — a 
were succeeded by 26 bullucks, to eat off the long grass remaining, and_ a 
the sheep had left. The field was thus grazed as bare as possible. The s = 
straw was now again thrown over the same portion of the field from wh es 
had been raked ; and on inspection that morning, he had found the tomy P 
ing on as powerfully as on the former occasion. He thought the shee "8 
raking off the straw, were not so fond of the grass as they were tan aoe 
covered ; but after 24 hours’ exposure to ‘he sun and air, he thought re “4 
ther preferred it. He had 40 acres now under the operation, and in conse nea 
of it, he had had grass when his neighbours had none.’ Fibrous — 
Gurneyism, as thus described, is certainly a cheap and convenient oe . 
manuring ; all that is wanted is only further experimen: to test its gen tag 
plicability. itl a 
—_— —_ 
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Solution to Problem No. 26. 


White Black. 
1 KttoQ B7ch B tks Kt 
2 BtoQ 2ch Q tks B 
3 P tks Bch R or P to Kt 3 
4 P tks R, becomes 


Kt and ch mate. 





_ , Problem No. 27. 
_ Original contribution by J. K. 
White to play, and Checkmate in four moves. 


POSITION. 
White. Black. 
K atQR 2 K at K 4 
Qat K Kt 5 Bat Q Kt 2 
-: MAPS, = at K B4 
a *sat K [R5 
PatQB4 4andKR5 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
J. K.—We shall be glad to hear from you again; you must excuse the 
slight liberty we have taken with your contribution. . 
c 2 R. S.—There is some mistake in your position. We shall take it as a 
favor if our correspondents will add the solutions to all Problems sent for 
our inspection. 
G. R.—Your “‘ perceptive” faculties must be exceedingly acute. 





Game No. 48. 
Between Messrs. S——- and T. , of the New York Chess Club. 
White.—Mr. T—. Black.—Mr. § ; 








1KP2 K P2 

2K KttoB3 Q KttoB3 
3 KBtoQB4 KBtoQB4 
4QKtP2 B tks P 
5QBPIl BtoR4 

6 QP2 P tks P 

7 QtoKt3 QtoKB3 
8 Castles BtoQ Kt3 
9 P tks P QP 1 
10QP1 Kt to his sq 
11 K Pl Qto K Kt 3 
12 P tks P P tks P 

13 RtoK ch Kt to K 2 
14 Q KttoB3 BtoK R6 
15 K Kt Pl Castles 

16 R tks Kt QtoB3 


Black wins. 





Game No. 49. 
Played at Boston between Dr. R—— and Mr. G. H—. 


White.—Mr. H. Black.—Dr. R. 
1K P2 KP 2 
2KBP2 P tks P 
3 KBtoQB4 Q ch 
4 Kto B K Kt P 2 
5 Q Ktto B3 QBPi1* 
6 QP2 K B to Kt 2 
7K KttoB3 QtoR 4 
8 KP1 KBPti 
9 QKttoK 4 K BP tksP 
10 K BtoB7 ch K tks B 
11 K Kt tks P at K 5ch 


Black abandoned the game, 
* We are not sure that this move necessarily entails the joss of the 
game, but it will at least materially assist in bringing about that unhappy 
result. 
t The “‘ coup de partie.” 





The Bishop’s Gambit. 
MR. SCHULTEN’S VARIATION. 
A very important move in the defence to one of the multitudinous varie: 
ties of attack, founded on this opening, has been suggested to us by our 
friend Mr. A ,of West Point. In order to arrive at the position to 
which we refer, the following moves must be made :— 





White. Black 
1KP2 KP2 
2KBP2 P tks P 
3 KBtQB4 Qch 
4KtoB Q Kt P 2 
5 QP2 K B to Kt 2 
6 Q KttoB3 QP1 
7KP1 P tks P 
8 Kt toQ5 K toQ 
9 P tks P B to Q 2 
160 K KttoB3 QtoR4 
11 BtoQ2 K Kt to K 2 
12 BtoQB3 


Mr. A—— now recommends Black to play K Kt P 1, as, in the event of 
White taking the gambit P with Q Kt, Black would answer with Q toK 3 
4, winning a piece. 


—_— 
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